THE GETAWAY 


volume XCH number 24 « it’s just like the dailies, only smaller and smells better « www.getaway.hotdinks.ca « tuesday, 3 december, 2002 


LOW ON BEARINGS 


LOOKS LIKE EVERYONE WON! Blood Bank and Food Bank members brawl over front-page Getaway coverage. 


BIKE SPLINTERS 
Unemployed Loser 


“T think I can say, without hyperbole, 
that this destruction is worse than a 
thousand Vimy Ridges combined,” said 
U of OB president God Laser, survey- 
ing the destruction at Quad after last 
week’s brawl between members of the 
Campus Food Bank and volunteers for 
the Red Cross. 

Punctured cans of tomato soup 
mixed with blood last Friday as esca- 
lating tensions over easy front-page 
coverage in the Getaway boiled over 
into an all-out melee. 

Witnesses say the skirmish erupted 
when someone lobbed a Del Monte 
Fruit Cup at Eric Radface, a Red Cross 
spokesperson who was doing an inter- 
view with the Getaway at the time. 

“He was blathering on about the 
need for plasma, or something like 
that, and then pow!—knocked out like 
a fucking light,” said witness Barbara 
Telephone. “Immediately after that, 
the blood drive volunteers took off 
like a bunch of wild banshees, head- 
ing towards some Food Bank volun- 
teers in the distance.” 

What ensued was warfare beyond 
description, even for a reporter. 
Needles, cans of Western Family beans, 
and bags of AB-Rh Positive blood 
coalesced into a singular flurry of deli- 
cious, life-giving death that left 15 
dead and 127 injured. 

“T... How... w-ha... I... uh...,” said one 
of the shell-shocked injured, with a 
can of Stagg’s Chili firmly emdedded 
in his forehead. 


§ 15 dead after clash 


§ of campus groups 


“Te never seen warfare like this,” 
said God Laser. “It’s like, 20 civil wars 
in Sierra Leone divided by a Somalia, 
plus one holocaust. It was that bad.” 

Tensions between the two groups 
have been growing over precious press 
coverage in the Getaway. 


“Tve never seen warfare 
like this. It’s like, 20 
civil wars in Sierra 
Leone divided bya 
Somalia, plus one holo- 
caust. It was that bad.” 


GO LASER EL RESI EN E 
NIBROWO OL BER A 


“We only get one chance in October 
to get blood donations on campus, 
so we need all the coverage we can 
get. But lately, those shitfucks from the 
Food Bank have stolen our thunder 
with their media campaign, which, 
oddly enough, begins in October. 
Coincidence? I think not, you ass- 
munch,” said a particularly bellicose 
Blood Drive supporter who wished 
not to be named. 

The Blood/Food Bank story is a 
perennial feature of the Getaway, espe- 
cially on slow news days. Each year 
an editor is assigned the dubious task 
of trying to find a new spin which 
would make the story somehow read- 
able or interesting to anyone other 
than those who already support the 
banks. Almost all fail. 


Geeks split on lobby group issue 


‘Alliance’ versus ‘Federation’ causes usual rift 


amongst sci-fi fans 


SHAVED SALAMANDER 


News Peon 


The Retards’ Parade (SU) struggle to 
decide on membership status among 
national lobby groups has reopened 
old wounds within the Unibrow of 
Old Bertha’s volatile nerd community. 

“It’s the classic case of ‘Alliance’ 
versus “Federation,” said webmaster 
and fourth-year engineering student 
Liam Lipshitz in a statement posted on 
his U of OB-hosted sci-fi fansite last 
week. 

As student politicians debate whether 
Or not to renew membership in 
CASA (Canadian Alliance of Student 
Associations), join CFS (Canadian 
Federation of Students), or boldly go 
where no Council has gone before and 
shun all memberships, U of OB sci- 
ence fiction fans like Lipshitz continue 
to: see the world in terms of either 


planet Lucas or starship Roddenberry. 

When contacted for comment, 
Lipshitz, who calls his site “Ain't It 
Kahn News?,” feels the University 
needs a new ally to address tuition 
increases. 

“Tt doesn’t take a third-class ensign to 
figure when the time has come to ques- 
tion the Prime Directive,” he said. 

“Does this institution want to lead 
the Away Team and join the Federation, 
or be the guy in landing party wear- 
ing a red shirt?” he said, in reference 
to CASA's standard-issue red hoodies. 

But computing science student Yurie 
Ballhammar who runs the rival site 
“Ain't It Chewie News?” countered 
Lipshitz with a statement on behalf 
of Alliance supporters. In his bi-daily 
blog he posted a lengthy pro-CASA 
rant calling for renewed “faith in the 
force.” 

PLEASE SEE NERDAGHTe PACE 3 


PRETEEN ORGASM 
Totally Rad 


The U of OB Retards’ Parade (SU) has 
discovered a way for the university 
administration to save an additional $3 
trillion on top of the budget cuts already 
proposed in their 12 Ways We're Telling 
You Blatant Lies campaign. 

According to SU President Dike 
Bluesteamyhotlove, the proposed cuts 
and savings will not only allow the 
Unibrow of Old Bertha to provide free 
tuition to everybody in the world 
for the rest of time, they will also 
have enough moeny left over to allow 
him to fulfill his personal life-long 
dream of terraforming Saskatchewan 
into an organic ginseng/hippie-sex 
colony, complete with geodesic domes 
and recycled robot butlers. 

“I have sort of discovered the 
solution to all of the Unibrow’s 
budgetary problems, basically,” said 
Bluesteamyhotlove. 

PLEASE SEF BLATANT UES * PAGE 2 


A 1K _ INELAY 


WWW.TONGUEGAUZE.COM? SU campaign is slowly spinning out of control. 
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Footloose archives 


Known as the day the music died, U of A officials banned dancing on this day in 1984. The 
strange bylaw was brought about when dancing—the “tempest in a teapot” according 
to Rev Shaw Moore, played by John Lithgow—led to Moore’s daughter carousing with a 
“big city Romeo” during a social. “This sucks, but what can we do,” offered Willard, played 
by Chris Penn. Thankfully, Ren McCormack, the good-hearted rebel who recently moved 
to campus, reminded everyone how to get down and have fun. 
“Footloose! Footloose! Kick off your Sunday shoes!” said Kevin 
Bacon, deftly playing the soft-shoed interloper. 


1984 


Has the 

Reservoir 
Dogs poster gone 
thewayofthe . 
dinosaur? Some 
writer took Film 
Studies 101, and 
now he's writing 
like he knows what 
the fuck he’s talk- 
ing about. 
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THE GETAWAY is a flounder- 


ing member of the Canadian © 
University Press 


compliants 


Comments, concerns, or complaints about the Getaway’s 
content or operations should be fried with butter and 
eaten until said complainant is full. f the complainant is 
still hungry, he or she should go to their local grocery store 
and buy as much Michelinas as can possibly fit ina grocery 
cart; beyond that, we can’t help you anymore. We're sorry, 
okay? There's nothing else we can do for you. The chairs 

of the Board of Directors and the OmbudsBoard can but 
should not be reached at the raddress above. 


copyright 

All materials appearing in the Getaway bear copyright but 
the lawis murky, at best, over the “true ownership” of 
properties having been born from the resources of two 
legal entities. There are two schools of thought on the 
subject, firstly... ARRGGHHH-FUCK-DEATH! Get me out of 
this editor's meeting! 


disclaimer-ma-phone 


Opinions expressed in the pages of the Getaway are 
expressly those of the author, his/her Soviet bosses, and 
likely don’t (wink wink) necessarily reflect those of the 
Getaway or the Getaway Student Journalism Society. 


colon-o-ma-phone 

The Getaways created using your hard earned and well- 
paidlevy , along with Apple Macintosh computers 
(think different™). Adobe InDesign is used in the ultimately 
aggravating layout process. Adobe Illustrator is used for 
vector images, Adobe Photoshop for rasta images. Adobe 
Acrobat creates PDF files which are rubbed in the faces of 
“bad puppies” to teach thema lesson. We have a big Adobe 
boner, as youcan tell. Anda regular boner too. 


contributards 


Leanne's Down, Male Femur, Dick Baloonutz, MayJean 
Lovehand, Philup Onhead, Jon Wy, Katie Seedie, 
Desolie Grossin’, Jack Meoff, Lowon Bearings, Tame 
Myjohnson, She-Ra Colons, Smelly Thanksgiving, 
Madam Roostin’, Saddam Poostain, Philupon Bread, 
Shaved Phallus Handler, Bike Splinters, Collinist 
Gallantifesto, Joecerousosaurus, Lathe Mohogazander, 
Scora Sluttingham, Bison Burst, Andhoney Easedin, a 
whole assload of commie strippers, Jorge Churano, MC 
Dan K, Dried Up Pee, LOL ROFL BRB TTYL!!! 


New course calendar promises timetables, tits 


JHEHNIFHER PHAHBILHLANOH 
News Editard 


University plans for a new swimsuit 
course calendar are receiving mixed 
reactions from the campus commu- 
nity. 

Unveiled last Friday, the new plan 
calls for enticing photos of “tasty” 
U of A students in “barely there” 
swimsuits, juxtaposed with University 
rules and regulations, degree require- 
ments, and course descriptions and 
times. 


“Sweat-dampened girls 
lying beach-side can 
be pretty hot, but 
putting them next to 
the requirements for 
a physics minor is 
making it hard to 

_ study. Soo hot-tah...” 


CARRIE WARREN, 
HORNY ENGINEERING STUDENT 


“The Unibrow of Old Bertha thinks 
this change will bring a much needed 
human dimension to the calendar 
and make it more appealing to stu- 
dents looking for information,” said 
Moneybags Owram, Unibrow Vice- 
President (Academic) °atid™“Provost. 
“And really, who doesn’t want to go 
ona nip[ple] hunt while trying to 
decide. between SOC 344, and ENGL 


LEANNEIS DOWN, Yo! 


MY GOD! CHECK OUT THOSE BULGES! Well-endowed students pose for the U of OB’s new swimsuit course calendar. 


288?” 

Top scholarship earners and top 
“hotties” scouted by administration 
from each faculty and department will 
be prominently displayed in the calen- 
dar, said Owram. 

“We're featuring these’ kids in our 
calendar because they have a lot going 
for them,” Owram explained. “We 


~ want to emphasize that these are stu- 
- dents with educations who are going 
* somewhere in life, which is attractive 


overall. I expect it to sell like hot 
cakes.” 


The administration is also toying 
with adding a bonus CD of club 
cuts for those picking up their calen- 
dars early, featuring hits like Darude’s 
“Sandstorm” and Culture Beat’s “Mr 
Vain.” 

However, students shown preview 
samples of the calendar layout ques- 
tioned the benefits of models in the 
calendar. 

“I don’t mind seeing a breast now 
and then, but really, that’s pretty 
disconcerting when the BIOL course 
descriptions are being straddled by a 


breasted male Education student in a 
thong,” said James McFadden, a third- 
year science student. 

Fourth-year civil engineering stu- 
dent Carrie Warren agreed. 

“Sweat-dampened girls lying beach- 
side can be pretty hot, but putting 
them next to the requirements for a 
physics minor is makin’ it hard to 
study. Soo hot-tah...” she said. 

The University will begin photo 
shoots for the calendar in January. All 
students are welcome to apply, “except 
fuglies,” warned Owram. 


It's getting hot in here, so take off all your clothes... 


BLATANT UES * CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1 

“The administration says the only 
solution is a 6.4 per cent tuition hike. 
What hypocrates [sic]!” 

According to Bluesteamyhotlove, the 
administration has been engaging in 
rampant misspending for over a decade 
now. 

“Last year alone, el Presidente Prod 
Lazer sort of travelled to Africa a 
total of 145 times, then space, and 
Mars and galaxy M87546&*%!” said 
Bluesteamyhotlove. 

“And this only so he can kill enough 
elephants to build a 4000 square foot 
personal ‘opium den’ on campus made 
out of entirely out of ivory and the 
skulls of all who stood in his way. 
Somehow, this doesn’t surprise me. At 
all. Not in the least. Not in a million 
years. Do you want some ravioli? C’est 
chaud.” 

When a student standing nearby 


‘ pointed out that this would involve 


flying to Africa every two and a 
half days—a physical impossibility, 
since it takes two days alone to 
get there—Bluesteamyhotlove scoffed. 
“Yeah, unless you have your own pri- 
vate Concorde!” he said. 

This Concorde reportedly has over 
10 000 rubies, sapphires, and uncut 
diamonds inlaid on_ its -wings. 
Apparently, these gems spell out the 
words “Tuition Town” on one wing 
and the initials “USA” on the other. It 
is not clear why. 

According to Bluesteamyhotlove, the 
administration’s frivolous spending 
habits will become clear if students 
only pay a little more attention. 

“Have you ever noticed that all 
the toilet paper in all the public 
washrooms on campus is one-ply?” 
Bluesteamyhotlove questioned. “Well, 
I hear that in Unibrow Hall, they don’t 


even use toilet paper. They use gold 
bars. Gold bars!” 

Allegedly, these gold bars are only 
made available to el Presidente and 
Vice-el-Presidentes, however. 


“Well, I hear that in 
Unibrow Hall, they 
don't even use toilet 
paper. They use gold 
bars. Gold bars!” 


BIKE BLUESTEAMYHOTLOVE, 
PRESIDENT, RETARDS’ PARADE 


“They won't even give one-ply to 
their servants,” said 
Bluesteamyhotlove. “I was talking to 
Syphilis Park’s butler the other day, 
and he says he’s only allowed to use 
old Getaways.” 


When questioned if this was true, 
Park’s butler replied, “I’m an exchange 
student from Leeds, not a butler! Jesus 
Christ, why does everyone assume I’m 
a servant of some sort just because 
I have a British accent? I've already 
been asked today what it’s like being 
a chambermaid and if I like cleaning 
out the loos on campus. What the fuck 
is a ‘loo’ anyway?!? Seriously!” 

This response was not surprising, 
as Park reportedly likes to keep her 
servants subdued with hallucinogenic 
drugs. 

When asked how he was going 
to convince the administration to 
give up its perks and_ benefits, 
Bluesteamyhotlove shrugged. 

“Never doubt the power of Bike 
Bluesteamyhotlove!” he said in a dis- 
concertingly amplified voice. 

He then lifted his arms above his 
head and flew away. 


CAMPUS 
HOBO BEAT 


Compiled byLarry Canner 
(lcanner@ualberta.ca) 


TRANSIT, NOT TRANSIENTS! 

On 30 Novtember campus security 
trespassed several individuals for erect- 
ing a makeshift steel/glass structure 
complete with large advertisements for 
“Edmonton Transit Systems.” The indi- 
viduals in question were seen hissing and 
spitting at passersby, and had reportedly 
started to make a large pot of soup from 
an old leather boot. Several shivs and a 
banjo were confiscated. 


CHECKSTOP NETS HOBOS 

On 16 November Campus security 
launched their biannual Hobo Checkstop 
outside of the Stadium Parkade. Over 
the course of four hours, 16 hobos were 
confiscated from the trunks and under- 


carriages of vehicles leaving campus. An 
additional seven warnings were issued 
to drivers caught with copious amounts 
of spare change. The majority of hobos 
were released back into the river valley; 
however, two had to be shot after it was 
discovered they had gangrene. Only one 
of the hobos was a student. 


HOOCH STILLS STILLIN LISTER 

At 7:20pm, 18 Novuary, several hobos 
were discovered by Lister staff brewing 
moonshine in a fifth floor lavatory. 
University constables were called in and 
the hobos were arrested. Three had non- 
returnable warrants for various misde- 
meanor offensives in Manitoba. Campus 
security cautions students that although 
hobos can be cute or very persuasive, 
don’t allow them to set up illegal stills in 
your dorm room or lavatory. 


RIDING THELRT RAILS 

On a midnight ETS freight travelling 
through the West Texas night from 
Corona to University station, several 
individuals were reported to Campus 


Constables for a causing disturbance. 
“Footless Joe,” a known hobo, was again 
bounced fromcampus, despite his claims 
that he “chopped wood all the livin’ day, 
for that-there sandwich.” 

Constables returned Footless Joe's 
neckerchief tied to a pole and trespassed 
him via “an LRT bound for nowhere.” 


OF MURDEROUS HOBO AND MEN 

The wife of a prominent campus 
rancher died after being crushed in the 
death-grip of a travelling Hobo, who was 
killed shortly thereafter by his hobo- 
companion. 

The remaining hobo, George, had 
planned to move to Colorado to raise 
rabbits, but Campus security issued a 
statement saying he would probably die 
on the electric chair—most likely one 
made by another hobos’ stool, baling 
wire, and a stolen car battery. 


THERE’S NO PLACE LIKE HOMELESS 
Campus Security officers are still 

searching for the party or parties respon- 

sible for the maiming of campus Hobos. 


In the last month, said Commandant 
Hector Schultz, “several hobos have 
been found missing limbs—usually a 
foot, sometimes both feet—it’s unpleas- 
ant for our officers.” 

Some observers blamethelong-stang- 
ing tradition of presenting a hobo limb 
as a sign of worthiness, during frat initia- 
tions. 

“We work hard, we play hard,” stated 
Rob, Hobo-Chi-Delta president. 


RASH OF UNWASHED GENITALS 

On 26 November at noon, or possibly 
12:02:34, an individual, or possibly indi- 
viduals, were seen, or possibly witnessed, 
applying ointment, or possibly mayon- 
naise, to themselves, or possibly each 
other by the SUB information booth, or 
possibly the middle of Quad. Campus 
security officers were unable to com- 
ment as at press time as to the validity of 
the complaint, but said due to the cold 
weather resulting in hobos on campus 
wearing thick layers of unwashed cloth- 
ing, the climate for an epidemic of 
inflamed skin rashes was ideal. 


Y 
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JIZZ, 


STWEETAHS 


(ompiled and radded up 


Preteen Orgasm and 
piss Bouquet 


fo the other day I got 
this big argument 


with one of my profs 
over the end of the 
British Empire and its 
ramifications on the 
country as a whole. In 
his opinion, the end 
ofthe empire vastly 
altered the social and 
economic landscape of 
both Britain and the 
Commonwealth. He 
believes that the 
collective psyche of the 
British people was 
completely reworked as 
aresult of living in a 
country that had gone 
from being the most 
powerful and 
influential in the world 
toa second-stringer in 
comparison to the 
world-predominating 
conflict between 
America and the Soviet 
Union. But then I was 
all like, “Suck it, oldie! 
You don’t know me!” 
And he was like, “As iff” 
to which I responded, 
‘Yeah? V-neck sweaters 
are ugly!” And then he 
started to cry, so I took 
his wallet. 


But enough about 
me—so, like, what do 
you think? 


Tommy Book 
Grad Studies 
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U of A President freaks out 
on bottle depot attendant 


President God Laser blows total spazz on some guy 
named Glenn while attempting to redeem his old 


paint cans for five cents 


ASSOCIATE NEWS ZOMBIE 


Priss Bouquet 


In a recent trip to the bottle depot, 
Unibrow of Old Bertha President God 
Laser attempted to explain how con- 
tinued cutbacks in provincial funding 
in post-secondary education meant 
that the clerk should give him five 
cents for his used paint cans. 

Upon his arrival at the Hookertown 
Bottle Respository in North Edmonton, 
Laser was shocked to learn that the 
old paint cans he had discovered two 
months before while cleaning out his 
tool shed were worthless. 

“What the hell are you talking about, 
pal,” said Laser, clearly flustered. “I'll 
have you know that these paint cans 
are indisputably recognized as being 
up to 95 per cent aluminum.” 

Laser went on to explain that since 
the aluminum content was the same 
as a pop can, and since he had made 
an effort to wash most of the lead- 
based paint out of the cans before put- 
ting them in his car, the bottle depot 
should “give him the god-damned 
nickel” before he “lost his shit.” He 
then accentuated this point by slam- 
ming his fists down on the particle 
board that acted as a makeshift coun- 
ter, staring wildly and unwaveringly 
into the eyes of the noticeably shaken 
depot attendant. 

Laser then withdrew as quickly as 
he had struck, apologizing and mas- 
saging his temples vigorously. 

“Look, I just really need the nickel, 
okay?” he finally spat out, pinching the 
bridge of his nose and squinting his 
eyes. “I just don’t understand why you 
won't GIVE IT TO ME,” he shrieked in 
the attendant’s face, his voice cracking 
as it left his comfortable register. 

When the depot attendant threat- 
ened to call the police to have Laser 
removed unless he calmed down, 
Laser composed himself, straightened 
his tie, and proceeded to explain 


how, in these lean times for post-sec- 
ondary education, seeking out alter- 
native sources of revenue was more 
important than ever. 

“You see, Glenn,” he began, guess- 
ing at the attendant’s name, “since 
1981, provincial funding per post- 
graduate student has declined dramat- 
ically, from $13 900 then to just under 
$8500 today—a difference of almost 
61 per cent.” 


“What the hell are you 
talking about, pal? Pll 
have you know that 
these paint cans are 
indisputably recog- 
nized as being up to 95 
per cent aluminum.” 


U OF OB PRESIDENT GOD LASER, 
ON WHY THE BOTTLE DEPOT SHOULD 
ACCEPT HIS OLD PAINT CANS 


“Conversely,” he continued, “tuition 
has increased by a staggering 209 per 
cent in the last decade alone—still, this 
has done little to offset the rising costs 
of utilities and professional expendi- 
tures that the U of OB must make to 
maintain its high standard of educa- 
tion.” 

“As such, now more than ever, the 
University must show initiative in 
identifying and tapping into new rey- 
enue sources,” he finished, pausing to 
give the words time to sink in and 
gaze optimistically into what he likely 
saw as the bright, shining future of 
the U of OB, somewhere out in Spruce 
Grove. 

“Now, Glenn,” he said, smiling 
and holding up a dented, rusty can 
that once contained Moore’s Coriander 
White, eggshell finish interior paint. 
“How about that fucking nickel?” 


Holy fucking shit! 


Care really hard about the rest of this article 


NERDFIGHT + CONTINU 

“The Alliance has rebelled in the face 
of tuition tyranny before and will con- 
tinue to wrap its cables of tuition aware- 
ness around the legs of the government 
AT-AT,” wrote Balhammar. 

“This will mostly happen by work- 
ing within the structure of the govern- 
ment Empire; like when Han and Luke 
snuck into the Deathstar except with 
more lunches with politicians.” 

The conflict between the sides turned 
ugly at the last Students’ Council meet- 
ing when the two man-boys engaged 
in a war of words and laboured breath- 
ing during question period. 

Initial debate on tuition strategies 
became heated when Lipshitz told 
Ballhammar to, “Sitand spin ona light- 
sabre,” and Ballhammar shot back, 
“Why don’t you set your phaser to eat 
my ass?” 

The debate rapidly deteriorated into 
the Federation side screaming “Binks,” 
“midichlorons,” “Jake Lloyd,” and 
“Remember the Christmas Special?” 
while the Alliance side simply chanted 
“Wheeeeatonnnnn” over and over 
again. 

Before the taunting could escalate 
to pushing, a campus security officer 


ED FROM PAGE 1 


broke up the red-faced, teary-eyed 
geeks. 


“There are plenty of kids 
out there that don't 
drink or do drugs to 
hang out with, so if 
you want to achieve, 
you have to believe in 
yourself and handle the 
pressure without falling 
into the pressure. This 
has changed my life.” 


PRISS BOUQUET, 
INTRUSIVE NARRATOR 


The officer, who asked to not be 
named for fear that he would appear 
as a villain in an Internet Flash car- 
toon, said, “A slap fight was narrowly 
averted tonight.” 

“Thank God that the rest of the pil- 
low-humpers are probably at home 
making wizard costumes for the Two 
Towers premiere.” 


[ yourself ] 


the post-graduate program in Marketing Management 


In just eight months, Humber’s program in Marketing Management can 
turn your university degree into an effective career strategy. You'll learn 
what it takes to impress marketing employers, including advertising, 
professional selling, marketing strategy, communications, international 
trade, marketing research and more. 
Call (416) 675-6622, ext 3207, 

or e-mail peter.madott@humber.ca 


. HUMBER 


The Business School 
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STUDENTS: 
Nominations are invited for the 2002/2003 
Faculty of Science Award for Excellent Teaching 


Some previous winners: 

2001/2002 - Dr. R. Currah, Biological Sciences 

2001/2002 - Dr. H. Sherif, Physics 

2001/2002 - Dr. H. Zhang, Computing Science 

2000/2001 - Dr. R. Palmer, Biological Science 

2000/2001 - Dr. L. Marcoux, Mathematical & Statistical Sciences 
1999/2000 - Dr. W. Gallin, Biological Sciences 

1999/2000 - Dr. W. Allegretto, Mathematical & Statistical Sciences 


Nomination Procedures: A letter of nomination signed by at least 10 undergrad- 
uate students plus any supporting material which is thought to be appropriate should be 
submitted to the Chair of the Award for Excellent Teaching Committee for each nominee. 
The appropriate science department will ensure that all nominations are fully documen- 
ted before submission to this Committee. 


Eligibility: Nominees for the Faculty of Science Award for Excellent Teaching must 
have held a full time Faculty appointment in the Faculty of Science at this University 
for at least five years prior to nomination. Previous Winner(s) of the award are ex- 
cluded from further competition. 


Students can also nominate Professors from a Faculty other than Science to receive a 
Certificate for Excellent Teaching (details are available from CW223 Biological Sciences 
Building). 


Contact the Chair of the Faculty of Science Award for Excellent Teaching Committee: 
Dr. W. J. Page, Associate Dean 
Faculty of Science 
CW223 Biological Sciences Building 


DEADLINE FOR NOMINATIONS: 
FRIDAY, JANUARY 24, 2003 


WICKEDLY SINFUL 


ENTERTAINMENT 
Ti UGHOUT 
THE NIGHT !! 
LIMITED RESERVED SEATING BEFORE 8PM 


DRESSCODE: SEMIF-FORMAL - FORMAL( NO RUNNING SHOES, JEANS, T-SHIRTS ) 


~ BIESINGER 


mangv@velaway.ualberta.ca + tuesday, 20 february, 1979 


This problem must 
be stopped. Really. 


Wi, LEMME TELL YA, I'VE BEEN THINKIN’ about 

a lot of things—ike, the world and all. And after 
thirteen long years of being locked inside a light blue 
*86 Ford Tempo of sadness at the bottom of the ocean, 
I've come to the conclusion that we're in a little bit 

of trouble. 

Folks, we're third and goal, here; we're getting 
down to the final two minutes of the period and the 
home team has had a stroke and shit their pants. It’s all 
about money. Even this editorial is about money—not 
the money that I’m talking about, but the other thing. 
Y'know, the big important thing with a dink the size 
of a tree trunk, hobos for legs and the NASDAQ held 
together with roofing tar for a heart. 

The one that makes us all wake up in the morning, 
and the one that puts us to bed at night. The same 
one, I think, that makes us put our pants on in the 
morning and take them off to take a bathroom break 
and then makes us ram said pants down our throats 
and punch God—the same ones that makes us call our 
mothers when the chips are down and a touchdown 
is all that’s keeping you from winning the big space 
shuttle trip to the end-zone. 

People are needing it. Remember—when I say “it,” 
I don’t mean money. I mean the other thing. 

Sure, we could choose to ignore it, as it chews on 
our proverbial nutsack like a squirrel with nothing 
better to do. 

But if we do ignore it, the world might be a better 
place, and who knows how good that would actually 
be. I certainly wouldn't; I’ve been locked in a god-. « 
damned car two miles under the surface of the fuck- 
ing Arctic Ocean for over two-thirds of my life, for 
Christ’s sake. What the fuck would you like from 
me? But if in implementing this new structure, only 
$15 000 would be taken away from the U of A’s 
Pandas, we wouldn't even have to think about it. 

To date, we've only taken a few thousand, and to 
that, I say, cmon. Why stop there? It could blossom 
a whole new industry. Are you scared? Well I was 
scared too, until I found Jesus hanging out in my 
garage. He really put things into perspective. And my 
mouth. . 

; But above all, hockey fans, we must never forget. 


that, to a protein, geranylgeranylation modification is~ | 


a stable and extremely hydrophobic modification that 
is synthesized to allow it to bind to the plaama mem- 
brane. Without geranylgertanylation, we'd be nothing 
more than monkeys with cerebral palsy, doomed to 
wander the landscape starring in movies with Ronald 
Reagan. 

Deal? Deal. 


BEND'EM CROTCHE 
Spurts Bed-wetter 


A crossword, mom 


iL] 
a 
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Bese 


1. Scrambled eggs between her legs, the pink taco. 

2. Plays drums for the Muppets. 

3. Nearly a synonym of “anal.” 

4. Oriental humping, lengthy. 

5. Boise is capitol of this shitty state. 

6. Edmonton’s worst arts weekly, rhymes with “pee.” 
7. “Geeze, these mints sure taste ie 

8. Campus Stalinist. 


ALMOND F FUCKSINGER 


Fan-zine Editor 


LETTERS 


Esteemed faculty in 
need of Sluttingham's 
honeypot 


Hello, after reading the last issue 
of the Getaway, | noticed an article 
by Scora Sluttingham and | enjoyed 
it quite a bit. Is there any way | can 
contact Ms Sluttingham sothat|can 
suggest a proposal of sexual inter- 
course with her? Please be aware 
that |am willing to pay large sums of 
money for this service. 

Also be aware that if | am unable 
to get in contact with her | will find 
her house and leer longingly from 
the window. 

Thank you very much. 


DR LONG LEMUR, PHD 
English Department 


Idiot wants to fuck apes 


Pussy-up Sassy Shat leaves me 
mortified, and somewhat confused. 
You know, things were all peachy- 
keen back in the days before “move- 
ments’ like this, before the fairer sex 
could vote, and therefore ruin the 
democratic process. 

Before women gained any power, 
the world was a great place. Look; 
without the whole garden of Eden 
business, we could be left to murder 
our brothers, move to Sodom and/ 
or Gomorrah, and commit random 
acts of unfettered debauchery. 

Just as our ancient brethren, then, 
it is up to us to eradicate such 
things as “cunt-cookies,” “freedom 
of speech”, and “literary awareness. 
The Iron Fist of Iron Fisting should 
never rear its ugly head in porn 
again, and if it hasn't, it should be 
removed before serious damage can 


-be done. 


Without fisting, more drastic 
measures will be required. By the 
word “drastic,” of course | mean 
“dirty farm sex.” | personally think 
that the Getawaywill be much more 
enhanced with the replacement of 
everything remotely female with 
horses, dogs, and/or sweet, sweet 
monkey lovin’. 


DAVE SCHNEIDER 
Zoology ll 


Cunty? 


In response to PUSS co-founder 
Hotdog McDonald’s’ comments 
about there not being a female- 
genital-shaped-confection-making-fist- 
pumping-mildly-militant-feminist 
group on campus, | would like to 
say: what male-dominated-women- 
objectifying publications have you 
been reading, sister? 

FISTFUCK (Fuckin’ Shitty Tits 
Feminism Urethra Cunny Kock) has 
been pumping out vulva shaped soft 
candy since circa ‘94! And although 
our sugary delights may lack the 
alliterational panache of “cunt cook- 
ies,” to simply ignore our existence 
is somewhat ignorant, and | daresay 
sexist, on McDonald’s’ part. 

Were we a group of males with a 
similar penchant for nether regional 
sweets, | doubt that McDonald’s 
would completely overlook us. 

However, |, as the chairwoman, 
general womanager, and_presi- 
woman of FISTFUCK, am willing to 
look past McDonald's’ slight and 
extend the olive branch to PUSS so 
we can work together and see how 


many times we can get the word 
“cunt” printed in the old bi-weekly 
broadsheet. 

There is much to be done on this 
campus. Even the name of the 
paper needs work: bi-weekly broad- 
sheet. Together, PUSS and FISTFUCK 
can work to change this sexist 
institution, and replace it with a 
much more gender-neutral alterna- 
tive: cunt-weekly girlcunt. 

Look what we could achieve 
together, PUSS. Think about it. 

Cunt cunt cunt twat cunt cunt 
mitt pussy gash mucker cunt cooter 
twat twat! 


HARRIET WATT 
CLUTIX 


Welfare mother whines 
about benevolent 
Getaway dork-editor 


In response to Almond F 
Fucksinger’s 11 November article 
(‘I'll remember you, baby”). | would 
like to warn all the other gals that 
greasy Slovene has promised totreat 
as a “special someone.” 

Mr Fucksinger hasn't proven him- 
selfto be good at remembering any- 
thing, let alone our quintuplets , all 
of which still wear diapers (and are 
incredibly handsome), and none of 
which he has paid child support for 
since their simultaneous birth. 

He claimed it was magic, just 
before he claimed | would be on his 
mind, forever. And forever and ever 
is a definite possibility, as eternal life 
is the least of this demi-god’s tal- 
ents. But now, all he’s left me with 
is a stretched vulva and five incred- 
ibly large, stubble-encircled mouths 
to feed. 

If | could do it all over again, | 
wouldn't change a thing. 


RAMADA HILTON 
Nursing V 


Hamsters up bums 


really really really rad 


Your recent article about AHI, Anal 
Hamster Insertion (“AHI great ther- 
apy for everyone,” 28 November) 
was intriguing and _ intellectually 
stimulating. As an enthusiast of this 
practice, it was nice to see a subject 
that | feel passionately about in print. 
Hopefully your article will inspire 
those who enjoy this activity to be 
more open about it. 

Like the feminist group that 
started recently (PUSS), | am think- 
ing of starting a club called SHUT 
(Sticking Hamsters Up your Tush). 

At the meetings we will discuss 
the history of AHI, new methods of 
rammin’ hamsters up there, andthe 
best hamster breeds to use. Also, 
| am thinking we could stick ham- 
sters up our butts for orphans. 

So, meet me in the SUB cafeteria 
on Tuesday at 6pm if you like having 
hamsters tickle your taint! 


DON KEYPUNCH 


Down Syndrome Il 


Dried up whore 
complains about 
something or other 


| am a 71-year-old farm widow 
from Empress and got your address 
from the Internet, which claims you 
are the chief source of news this side 
of the Lloydminster, where the acres 


are as dry-ass as my womb, and the 
noble sons of the soil are dying or 
in jail because of the unfeeling bas- 
tards from the East, who jail them 
and make them starve their families 
for resisting the socialist impulse. 

| thought we won the Cold War, 
and here we are, the victims of the 
same treatment as my relatives who 
lived under the Red Menace. 

We must fight for free capital, 
because free capital equals free poli- 
tics. 


HORTENSE “YOUR MAM” SMYTH 
Empress, Saskatchewan 


Situation dire for 
northside students, 
sad dog still being 
killed by bees 


Ever since the City of Edmonton 
decided that it wasn’t our “right” to 
go to school, all bus service has been 
cut from my stabtastic neighbour- 
hood. 

| know it’s not for me to decide 
whether or not | can go to school, 
but since the day the bus driver 
and the LRT driver were stabbed by 
northside gangs, I’ve been trapped 
in my upper Edmonton condo, writ- 
ing English essays and eating tacos. 

Since | ran out of godless obesity 
tonic, I've been getting fatter and 
fatter, and soon won't be able to lift 
myself from infront of Days of Our 
Lives. Help! 


LOST IN NORTH EDMONTON 
Empress, Saskatchewan 


Tuition beyond absurd, 
says some guy 


During the days of milk and honey 
(the Social Credit years), University 
education has dropped steadily in 
quality, and has reached a precipice. 

Yes, my unending hate of people 
who stand behind people while 
they're writing on computers has 
reached a new peak, as has my intol- 
erance of such an indiscretion. If that 
smelly guy comes back again, I’m 
going to fuckin’ shoot myself in the 


face. 

Oh. In other news, | think tuition 
is too high. Please lower it to a rate 
that excludes the bad-smelling guy, 
but includes me. 

| can take out another loan if it 
frees me from the fuckin’ stench. 


DICK FUCKFACE 
Canada, England 


Egon still the best 
Ghostbuster forever and 
ever, etc. 


Kudos to new talent Josh Kjenner 
and his hard-core progression of ari- 
cles having to do with going to 
the bathroom, walking around, and 
breathing have really kept me mindly 
entertained since his birthdate in 
late 1982. 

| am a 71-year-old farm widow 
from Empress and got your address 
from the Internet, which claims you 
are the chief source of witty material 
this side of the Lloydminster, where 
the acres are as dry-ass as again-dry 
my womb. 

Joshy, if you ever want cabbage 
rollsorany flavour of perogies, please 
feel free to call Saskatchewan 445 
and ask for Hortense. 


HORTENSE “CABBAGE” SMYTH 


Empress, Saskatchewan 


Letters to the editor should be 
mailed to 24 Sussex Drive, Ottawa, 
Ontario, KiA 043, or e-mailed to 
wetandhomyteen@xvomidgetsexgmv. 

The Getaway reserves the right to 
edit letters for length and clarity, and 
to insert racist, sexist, libelous, or other 
pure hatred masked as content into 
any letters deemed too pleasant in 
nature. 

Letters to the editor should be no 
longer than 350 words, and should 
indlude the signature, credit card 
numbers), original copy of birth cer- 
tificate and glossy 8x10 nude photo-- 
graphs of the author to be considered 
for publication. 

Jelly Beans, “jumbo” peanuts and 
promises of sexual favours are also 
encouraged. 
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ALMOND F 
FUCKSINGER 


fefore I begin, I just want to point 
out that 1 am smarter than you, while 
jso being far better looking. I’ve been 
jtending this university since I put 
you, as a twinkle, into your mother’s 
qe. There’s no real sense in trying to 
ugue because I used to be a Greco- 
Roman wrestler in high school. As 
well, my mother is better looking 
than yours, and this is the penultimate 
ith. Dad was, too, at least: before I 
sopped talking to him. 

And those cats out in the streets 
dancing to the hot, hot ballads of 
solomon Burke like “Cry To Me” are 
doing it for me, and no one else. Right 
plus on. 

To the point, though. 

Modern issues are a lot like my 
house: fetid, and haunted by the dis- 
guntled spirits of my 78 million 
make-lackey roommates. 
| Now, this is perhaps an unrelated 
point, but isn’t the idea of going to war 
the parallel to my establishment of a 
love for my leftward friend President 
Alexander Lukashenko, Master of the 
st bulwark of True Democracy, being 
the Post-Soviet republic of Belarus? 

Id like to think so. 

In the end, there’s nothing more 
impressive to me than issues that 
invite dry, sensible discourse... Indeed, 
for example, take, for instance, this 


Hallmark greeting card that I received 
from the tribe of little folk that inhabit 
my colon (and there’s nothing wrong 
with that: they can be little, I can 
be big): “During This Special Holiday 
Season” and on the inside, “We'd Like 
to Bear Your Children, you burning 
hunk of raw sex.” 

Merely opening this card caused 
most of the planet to disintegrate, all 
except, of course, my house, obvi- 
ously, where all the free peoples of 
the world have gathered to hunt the 
bloated space-elephants that now float 
through the trackless reaches of my, 
admittedly, gorgeous, lengthy, galley- 
style kitchen. How, you might, or may, 
ask, did I deal with this? 


He had available, 
under his VIII Corps 
the 11th Armoured 
Division, the Guards 
Armoured Division, 
15th (Infantry) 
Division, and 6th 
Guards Tank Brigade. 


By becoming morg laconic by the 
second. : 

If you guessed right, treat yourself 
to a sinful fantasy about me. You've 
earned it, tiger. 

Really though, the world, should 
it have the metaphysical stones to 
reform itself, is only going to get 
worse, and I mean that in the most 
emotionally distant way possible. The 


Stop it, right fucking now 


The shit between your ears cant match my intellect, Downy. Ever. 


seas will become as blood, I’m think- 
ing, the cemeteries will catch fire, 
and baby ducks will learn how to 
drive cars, but only on the wrong 
side of the road. 

The thought of irresponsible water- 
fowl and their shrill, murderous quack- 
ing on our nation’s highways makes 
me, in a way, queer with terror, but 
also with keen, reflective insight. No 
doubt, this will touch off another shit- 
storm of rhetoric and fiery rain from 
Ottawa, but I’m an optimist. 

I'm also optimistic about the whole 
Iraq thing. 

You know, Iraq? Stylishly starving 
babies, air-dropped — propaganda, 
ancient Babylon rendered powder, 
1960s French pop-Mersey gone post- 
Gainbourg, Vespa scooters, mous- 
taches. All the things against which 
we've been fighting for these long 36 
years of my life? 

Do you think I’m going to form a 
sentence that isn’t a question? Do you? 
Really? Do you think there’s actually 
going to be a point to this needlessly 
long sentence from which I will try 
and maintain as much distance as pos- 
sible, emotionally? 

You're wrong if you think so. 

.I figure that I and my ferocious clan 
of inbred, and, need I add, shockingly 
laid-back roommates.will just kick 
back and ride that wedge straight into 
Armageddon, and Vegreville, because 
I like obtuse art, because, really, and, 
you know, it’s somewhat, when you 
think about it, along the lines. of, 
in a zeitgeist sort of way, a little bit 
of okay, when you consider that, for 
everyone. 

I think you'll agree. Rock on. 


A ‘cellular biological sexual dynamo Iam 


§cLC2401SCORA 
| -SUCKINGHAM 


Ifeel like I’ve been a bad girl, and not 
because I let all my Dance Mix 96 
cassettes melt on my Le Baron’s dash- 
board after I left the engine running 

overnight. 
| Im sure that if I were six years 

dld, I would want someone to take all 
ny clothes off, spank my. voluptuous 
4s, and rub my nipples in a coun- 
tet-clockwise manner until I had fully 
‘larned” my “lesson.” Then I would 
tock their world like the cellular bio- 
logical sexual dynamo that I am. 

Does that give you a giant boner? 
Great! That is, after all, the only reason 
Iwrite opinion articles. It’s certainly 
lot because my stories are particularly 
iteresting or offer any insight into life 
in general. 

like, did I ever tell you about the 

time I left my books on the counter 
inthe Students’ Union Building, only 
0 discover that the counter was wet 
with water, and then my books got 
Soaked and I shrieked and fell down 
Some stairs and then I cried and fell 
down the stairs even more and my 
Pants came off? It’s a. great story, 
Teally, 
Well, alright—not so much great as 
’ is pointless. But check: it out, yo. 
Im tubbing the keyboard between my 
legs and the mouse over my breasts, 
thinking about every last one of you! 
Yes, even you. Although I would prob- 
ably hate you. 

So anyway, I was recently asked by 
one of my friends with their hymens 


intact about why I’m having sex, I had 
to stop for a few minptes)to ponder 
my. answer (and by that I mean: 
stop fucking them), because thinking’s 
really hard when you're slower than 
a retarded sloth stuck in a tar pit in 


November. Really, sex is just my way. 


of saying “hello,” and nakedness is 
my hobby. Being hot keeps me pretty 
busy, too. 


On the left of the XIX 
Corps, V Corps were 
planning to move 
south in accordance 
with the progress made 
by the British on their 
own left flank. 


But I digress. Or did I? Can we hug? 
Heavy petting is how I push away 
strangers. It works really great. 

I stopped for a second to do a quick 
self-esteem check, but I didn’t think 
about that for too long. I mean, I mas- 


turbate constantly, don’t 1? That must 
mean I love myself, right? Anyway; 1 
don’t like to dwell on this, it would 
make me look pathetic. 

Wanna hear another story?. Oh, 
youre,.so-sweet! Okay, so one time I 
went to’ the West Ed Waterpark wear- 
ing a brand new swimsuit that was 
barely able to contain my throbbing 
femininity, and to my surprise, I dis- 
covered that you could see nipples 
right through it! It was like, so embar- 
rassing that I started to pee all over the 
place. And then a bunch of guys started 
jizzing everywhere. It was the single 
most erotic moment of my young life. 

But don’t take the fact that the only 
thing I can talk about is sex as some 
sort of invitation to hop into bed with 
me. At least wait until I’m drunk and 
making frantic, uncalculated swats at 
your crotch in a desperate attempt to 
make you love me, because chances 
are, I'll be up for it! I’m a really, really 
bad girl. But hey come on, I’m not a 
ho; they're often too expensive and 
are prone to saying no. I don’t say no 
and I’m cheaper—I'm better. 


Lathe Mahogazander5] CD TEN 
Waystomention pomography at every opportunity 


10 \t gets easier if you actually are watching pornography. So watch 


more. 


Avoid not watching pornography. 
Use clever rhymes like, “Osama Bin Lornography.” 


Avoid writing about kids, your grandmother, or Henry Kissinger. 
Unless you can figure out a way to write about all three together 


9 
8 
7 Oh,uh, oh yeah, what? Oh, right. 
6 
5 


ina romantic situation. 
Uh, forget | said that. 


Write for vulgar student newspapers forever 


4 
3. Treat allissues with detached contempt. 
2 
1 


Cunt tits ass rim blow eat dick. 


The Canadian College 
of Naturopathic Medicine 


We offer Canada's only accredited four-year, full-time 
professional program educating doctors of naturopathic 
medicine, regulated general practitioners of natural medicine. 


Program requirements: Candidates must have 
a minimum of three years of study (15 full-year credits) 
at an accredited university, including six prerequisite courses. 


Application deadline 
for the September 2003 program 
is January 31, 2003 


The Canadian College of Naturopathic Medicine 
1255 Sheppard Ave.E., Toronto, ON M2K 1E2 

(416) 498-1255 ext.245 1-866-241-2266 
info@ccnm.edu © www.ccnm.edu 


Fédération 
ederation Unie des 
f Planets Planetes 


THE STARFLEET COMMAND 
OFFICERS RESERVE 


PART-TIME CAREER OPPORTUNITIES 


Be part of our team and take pride in your career. 
In the Starfleet Command Officers' Reserve, we: 


Take up the. challenge. of working in today's 
Starfleet Reserve. Just look at what we offer you! 


+ Are dedicated to serving the United + Awide range of career opportunities 
Federation of Planets at home and + Practical hands-on experience 
abroad * Help with paying for your education 


* Work in a challenging environment ¢ Voluntary deep-space assignments 


+ Learn skills to better humanity 
You could earn up to 8000 quatloos towards your post-secondary 
education as an officer in the Starfleet Reserves. 


Call Starfleet Academy, San Francisco Officer Core, 
at 310-1701 or visit www.ufp.starfleet/academy.org 


STRONG. PROUD. TODAY'S STARFLEET. 


Pf” NyaSTeRELEET| 


1 800 UFP 2002 5 AS 
‘ fa | Regular and Reserve | and Reserve 


www-starfleet.ufp.ea 


SUB Title 


Did you consign textbooks or CDs? 


If so, SUBtitles will have cheques 
available for pickup starting 


December [8th 


BIESINGER 
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tuesday, 20 february. 4 


I still live at home with my twin sisters 


BISON 
BURST 


So, I was sitting by myself, thinking 
about some Todd MacFarlane teen- 
aged vampire lesbian docu-drama 
comics, when I realized, “Hey! I 
haven't thought longingly about 
11 September and its ramifications on 
my likely uninteresting life for almost 
15 minutes!” 

Since two large jetliners crashed 
into the A&W on the corner of 
Portage Street and Main in downtown 
Francekouver my world has been 
utterly altered. 

Cats don’t let me pet them anymore. 
I can’t buy top-quality friends for quar- 
ters in the arcade anymore. And it 
sure is easy to justify killing innocent 
Lithuanian civilians. I mean, back in 
World War Two, the big one, the title 
fight for democracy, truth, justice, and 
the Frencho-Canadian ideals we hold 
so dear, I found a soccer ball in grade 
six, and now, I keep it by my bed. 

I call it Ballie, and we talk about 


the various exploits of Spawn, and 
his friend, Francekouver mayor Rudi 
Guiliani, after the big fight the air- 
planes (or, were they kites?) had with 
those hamburgers. Poor little things. 

All those firemen who were trying 
so hard to get the hamburgers, right 
before the quiet streets of Francekouver 
were horribly changed for all eter- 
nity, leaving most people hungry for 
the mama-papa-baby trinity of sacred 
cholesterolic heart-diseaseaceous yum- 
yum in my tum. Huh? 


Crew: Seven Men. 
Weight: 52 000 Ib. 
Length: 18 feet 5 1/2 
inches. Maximum 
speed: 25 mph. 

Range: 165 miles. 
Payload: About 10 men. 
Engine: 400hp. 


Of course, war isn’t always bad. I 
like to think of it as “death for the 
sake of death,” or, as my baby sister 
in St Albert (where I live, too, so date 
me) calls it, “deaddead,” “those kit- 
tens are sleeping,” and “Pat Fucking 


Pope not gay enough 


ANDHONEY 
EASEDIN 


Oh God, is the Catholic Church ever 
failing to entertain me lately. It seems 
like only yesterday, one couldn’t force 
open a peep-show door without ram- 
ming the doorknob into the soft, 
supple balls of a priest in the middle of 
humping a retarded cat, and the streets 
were clogged with condom-burning 
mobs choking on dinks the size of 
baseball bats. 

Ah, those were the days indeed, 
when men were men and we all sat 
around stimulating one another's pros- 
tates with rolled-up copies of Foucault’s 
Pastoral Power and Political Reason. 

Now, when I want titillation, I have 
to chain Jean Chrétien to my desk and 
punch him in the heart as I ride him 
like a sled dog, and that gets expen- 
sive, as I have to give him a number of 
fake awards to keep him satiated. Last 
week I couldn’t afford another trophy, 
so I grabbed a zip-lock, and well, he 
was thrilled with his Golden Emissions 
award for his work on Kyoto. 

What? No. I didn’t piss on him. It 
was a real award. And a pointy one. 

Anyhow, the Catholic Church has 
lost sight of its founding principle: that 
the proper home of the penis is safely 
embedded in the orifices of others, 
not flying around hurting people with 
vicious jabs to the eyes, as it is now. A 
penis once destroyed a bus filled with 
schoolchildren—I saw it with my own 
eyes. It was the sexiest fucking thing 
I've ever encountered. 

So, I flew to Rome, for some reason, 
using the super-powers that I acquired 
just now, intending to make my case 
before the Vatican. 

I brought barrels of tight-fitting 
pants, fully prepared for a compre- 
hensive siege of seduction, in which 
I would melt the frosty hearts of the 
joyless Church founders with dance 
moves and bold pelvic thrusts that 
would make God himself mince just a 
little in His orbit around Earth. 

Sadly, I forgot that priests mostly 


don’t respond to steamy Easedin-style 
erotica, but only understand one lan- 
guage: Italian. My attempts at both 
dog- and pig-latin were met with 
blank stares and noticable bulges of 
half-chubby phalli. I tried some prayer 
with the Pope one morning, but was 
disappointed there too: 

Me: Psssst. Hey, John-Paul. 

JP: I can’t understand you. I’m 
Italian. 

Me: No youre not, youre Polish. 
Stop avoiding me and become gay 
already. 

JP: No. That wouldn't be right. 

Me: Please? It’ll be exciting. 

JP: Well, maybe I—No! No, I must 
resist your scintillating homoerotic 
powers! Release my hands, Mr Gay 
Person! 

Me: John-Paul, you're trembling. 

JP: It’s Parkinson’s. 


Then the American VII 
Corps mounted 
Operation Cobra, and 
on July 27th, 30th 
Division’s commander 
could say jubilantly: 
‘This thing has busted 
wide open. We may 

be the spearhead that 
broke the camel's back: 


Anyhow, I passed out then, and 
when I woke up I was waist high in 
my own, personal, feces in the middle 
of Southgate Mall, which I assume has 
something to do with whatever the 
fuck I’m talking about. Maybe then 
we'll finally be able to stop killing each 
other long enough to give me a hug. 
Can I have a hug? Please? 

Well, if youre not going to hug 
me, at least give me the benefit of a 
little punch in the visage. Maybe that 
way I'll come up with some other 
topics to write on. other than God 
and sodomy. Maybe then I'll even 
write about something more than two 
people on campus care about. Maybe. 

Then again, maybe I'll just go make 
a horse and a cat fallin love with each 
other. 


Buchannon.” 

Since deaddead has become so prev- 
alent in our stupid society, being dead 
has gone up ten notches. 

No longer can kitties die and chil- 
dren cry in response, without guilt. 
Now, children fly their kites into cats 
on purpose with clean consciences, 
making things wholly confusing for 
severely amateur wheelchair political 
speculators who have no idea what 
they're talking about, only that they 
want to hear more about what they 
want to say. 

Do you understand that? 

Neither do I. 

So, in the flames of the fallen 
grandpa-burger sign, and from the 
ashes, a new phoenix rises: Phoenix, 
Arizona, Francekover’s Chinese sister 
city in southern Northberta. Pretty 
soon, the underground libraries of 
Francekouver will have to move 
Dr Seuss's Hop on Pop to the not- 
fiction section of my little bookshelf 
full of wrinkled comic books from 
Warp One and sticky magazines, as I 
work ever-harder to emulate the little 
boy on television who quietly enjoys 
McCain Superfries while reading a 
comic book. 

My mom told me, after some pester- 
ing, that it was a Spawn comic he was 


reading. And she was right, friends, 
she was so right. Franactularly, no end 
is in sight for me and my poor sister, 
who live in a new world of hats, hate, 
and pickles without burgers to live 
on. 

Time will tell a stereotypically unin- 
teresting tale when historians look 
back in this era of Francekouver’s his- 
tory. No more will it be the city of 
brotherly love, but merely a cat-kite- 
killing hollow corpse of a Spawn that 
Spawn Spawn Spawn Spawn Spawn 
Spawn Spawn Spawn. 

But on a serious note, has anyone 
ever thought about Count Duku and 
his evil plans for the previously happy 
settlement of Northberta? 

And what about Northberta itself? 
Citizens have repeatedly attempted to 
distance themselves from the work of 
their crack mercenaries, but in doing 
so have became crack mercenaries 
themselves. 

In Northberta, the line between 
civilian and crack mercenary has been 
blurred. And as I wake up this morn- 
ing with my morning balls and porno- 
sized unit, I must say that I hate this 
world, I hate my continent, and I hate 
all of you. Me, Gene Rodenberry and 
George Lucas are moving to Djibouti. 

Fuck you, pig-dogs! 


Have you ever noticed how creepy 
baby possums look, with their naked 
little heads and the beady turd-like eyes? 
| wake up ina cold sweat every night, in 
fear of the tiny bastards. 

They look like little bald popcorn 
shrimp, only larger and probably less 
tasty. Why should | live in fear, while 
these creatures grow up to run amok, 
doing whatever the hell it is they do? 

| think they hang from trees from 
their tails or something. | wonder how 
much it would cost to make little nooses 
to hang them from their necks, dan- 
gling back and forth, sleeping the eter- 
nal sleep. 

They should have never been born, so, 
back to the possum's uterus with you, 
baby possums! 


NOAM CHOMSKY, PHD 
RALPH NADER, LLB 
MICHAEL MOORE, WHO CARES 


The Possum’s Uterus is the hollow, mus- 
cular organ in female possums in which 
the fertilized ovum usually becomes 
embedded, and in which the developing 
embryo and fetus are nourished. 
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WEEKEND SCRUFF 


Well, with varsity seasons winding down for the hol- 
iday break, there isn’t much to say, so this could be 
the briefest notes section ever. But fuck that. We're 
going to give you the skinny on the frozen beef 
trade in Korea! 


Frozen beef carcasses 

Tracking Id: 200211290016KS2 

Date Processed: 11/29/2002 

BEEF, CARCASSES, FROZEN - (Korea, Republic of). (HS 
Code: 02021000000) Beef, Frozen. Quantity: 600 
MT Quality: * Packaging: * Delivery: Bidding date: 
December 4, 2002 at KACT’s conference room. 
Other: Bid bond: total amt of bid bond not less 
than 2% of total bid value with validity more than 
1 month Quote: * Bank Reference: To be informed 
Contact: Mr. Jae Ho Lee, Assistant Manager, Meat 
Department, Korea Agricultural = Cooperative 
Trading Co, Ltd.,553 Seongnae-dong, Kangdong-ku 
Seoul 134-030. Phone: 82-2-2225-2372/2375 Fax: 
82-2-470-15870 


PATHETIC NOTES 


Well, now that the statistics are out of the way, 
here’s what’s up for the weekend. 


‘Im going out with this girl named Virginia. She, 

“apparently, lived on a farm when she was younger. 
Her father wouldn't let her milk the cows so she 
shot him and served his brains to her unsuspecting 
mother in a Hannibal-esque banquet. | guess it 
wasn't really a banquet, since only the mother was 
eating. A banquet typically involves a large number 
of people, so clearly I’m incorrect. 

| Anyhow, now.-that-lthink about it, | shouldn't go on 
adate with this girl because she'll probably just feed 
me brains, or kill me and feed my brains to someone 
else. 
But I'm not sure if my brains will be served banquet- 
style. 
Did! win? 


Barsidle with McQuibbley 


SPROUTS HORDE 
Sprouts Sorts 


For years, campus bartender Mork McQuibbley 
has tossed suds at students from the other side 
of the polished bench. A varsity teams supporter 
like no other, the lovable barkeep dishes on ath- 
letics, poison football and bull-tussles. 


HOW COTTON AND THE BASKETBALL 
TEAMS FELLIN LOVE 

“When the first basketball team was started at 
the Perversity back in 1927, they had an abso- 
lutely shit-awful record, losing to every team 
by a margin of at least 40-some odd points. I 
heard that sometimes they even had to forfeit 
when their team members were too out of shape 
to climb up a wooden ladder and retrieve the 
ball from the peach basket. Eventually, the team 
reversed their fortunes by switching from their 
original jerseys made of real bearskin, to cotton, 
which allowed them more mobility and less 
water loss.” 


HOW LEAD SAVED FOOTBALL BUT 
STUNTED A GENERATION 

“Although everyone thinks the football team 
folded twice, there was actually a third time that 
no one talks about. In the 60s, they nearly had 
to call it quits when their coach lost all of their 
equipment in a poker game on a riverboat in 
the Mississippi Delta. The Bears were saved when 
the [now-defunct] Campus Replica Armour Club 
fashioned new pads, helmets, and jockstraps out 
of lead and tin. The Bears never won a single 
game that* year, most of them died before.the 
’70s, and none of them were able to father chil- 
dren. I think their dedication to persevere really 
speaks to the true spirit of campus athletics.” 


ON GRANDFATHER MCQUIBBLEY 
AND ATHLETICS SUPPORTERS 
“Tt was hard to be an athletics supporter back 


HATDICK FINELAY 


FACES OF McQUIBBLEY The man on everything from wooden jocks to firestarter cows. 


in the day. During prohibition, when my grand- 
father Marcus Liam McQuibbley first ran this 
bar, it was a pub called The Ratt and Lemur. He’d 
add a dram of whiskey to the sasparilla for a 
twenty-five cent piece... Um, where was I? Yeah, 


as I was saying, it was reallyshardte be anathletic ; 


supporter back in the day—they=used fo make 
them out of hickory, which would explode on 
contact sending a horrible shower of splinters 
into the crotch. Everyone hated them.” : 


ATALE OF A FRISBEE, A HIPPIE AND AMUMMY 
”The Ultimate Frisbee team used to drink up 
here until I fucking snapped when they asked 
for beer with pesticide-free hops in it. I grabbed 
the captain [of the team] by the dreadlocks and 
fired him down one of the elevator shafts. I 
threw a few pitchers of draft on the spill tab 
of Campus Security and it was quickly forgotten 
about. Contrary to popular belief, though, it 
wasn't his mummified body they found during 
SUB renovations earlier this year. That was totally 


someone else.” 


ON BOOZE AND LAWNMOWERS 
“Few know this, but if you save the tail end 
of the kegs, drain them into a lawnmower bag 


~ and add lemon pepper, the result tastes remark- 


ably like beer if you're already half cut.” 


BULLFIGHTS AND BARTENDERS 

“During Aggie-week a couple year’s ago, we 
had a bull-fight up here. It was wild! That’s how 
I got my scar. It’s why I wear this hat all the 
time.” 


ON HOCKEY BEARS AND COWS WHO BURN 

“Apparently, during the pre-war years, the 
Bears hockey team had a clown named Harold 
“Cud” Tarrington, playing defence for them. 
One night, Tarrington: got the idea of stealing 
Mrs.O’Leary’s cow, but in the process the cow 
kicked over a lantern and Edmonton burned to 
the ground. Awful business.” 


New curlers rock to top 


Curlers assure world they're ‘good friends who ‘give 110 per cent’ 


DON MENTIONME 
Closet Sprouts Contributor 


Alberta curlers have hog-weighted through the 
hog-ridden competition, earning top spot in the 
newly formed CIS curling ranks. 

“We're all super good friends, so that helps,” 
said skip Jack “Jackie” Baxter, of the je ne sais 
quoi that’s behind his team’s undefeated status. 

“No matter how many times I frantically yell 
‘hard’ or immediately and antithetically scream 
‘slow,’ they know exactly what I'm thinking 
about,” said Baxter. 

The Alberta squad with the booming brooms is 
tounded out by second Boris Karpotsinalatonov, 
along with Ralph “Spooky” Adamson and new 
addition Wayne Middaugh. 

Middaugh, a World Curling Tour pro, is cur- 
tently taking native studies at the Perversity of 
‘Alberta. 

“No matter who has the hammer,” said 
Middaugh, a former world champion, “we feel 
confident that we can lay several in the house 
and steal points and give 110 per cent while we're 
at it.” 

However, this Zen-like state didn’t materialize 
just because the P of A is really wicked rad at all 
things athletic. There’s a lot of hard work and 
Tesources backing this granite-solid bunch. 

“Out on the sheet, the eyes are on the prize,” 
Said Klaus von Puntkin, the team’s mental- 
Strength trainer. 

“After practice, which occurs twice daily, I 
dangle a ticking watch in the locker room and 
have the boys imagine all their curling dreams 
Come true.” 

“We repeat the process before every bonspiel, 


asking ourselves, “What do we really want?’ You 
know?” 

“The answer is always the same: utter, soul- 
destroying victory. To stamp that slippery shoe 
thing into the face of the opposition, whether it be 
the Wainwright School of Dental Administration 
or the Calgary Dinnies Curling Club.” 

The program’s top-quality environment, added 
Adamson, is a.“Godsend” in the oft-misunder- 
stood world of high-stakes curling. 

“We're here to provide an elite environment,” 
said athletics official Dr Troy Pepper, one of the 
strongest advocates of the Perversity’s proposed 
$8.412 million curling facility. 

“A lot of schools shuffle off their responsibility 
when it comes to curling.” 

The world class facility—co-funded by 
Edmonton’s near-regal Ghermezian family— 
would be “multi-use,” combined with a world- 
class helodrome where the Perversity’s newly 
formed, top-ranked cycling team will train. 

Eventually, a speed skating oval will be sus- 
pended from the building’s retractable dome 
roof by an intricate pulley system, designed by 
P of A’s indisputably recognized department of 


" structural engineering. 


Still, low attendance begs the question: who 
wouldn't want to see a last-rock, triple takeout 
to land three in the ninth end, capping a 23-0 
romp over St Cecilia’s Junior High Faculty Curling 
Club? 

Also: who'll have time to think about a bal- 
looning departmental debt when the new curl- 
ing ranks are released? Clearly, only time will 
tell. And until then, these soldiers of fortune will 
be out on ice, giving their whole hearts to a game 
they continue to know and love. 


ALBERTA 
SISRETHALL 


HATDICK FINELAY 
HOOPS RACKET You, you get to go home for the holidays. These guys, they have to pay their 


basketball dues. Globetrotter reps are encouraged to contact them immediately. 
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Coach says Air C.H.U.D. a dud 


Cannibalistic 
Humanoid 
Underground Dweller 


not as productive for 
basketballers as hoped 


DON MENTIONME, ET AL 
Hi-Fi, Sci-Fri Sprouts Writer 


As the old saying goe,s you can 
take the Cannabalistic Humanoid 
Underground Dweller out of the 
sewer, but you can’t take the sewer 
out of the Canabalistic Humanoid 
Underground Dweller. The Bears bas- 
ketball team learned this the hard way 
this past weekend. 

“I know some of the guys had res- 
ervations going into the season, but 
we didn’t anticipate the character of 
the team would be tested this much,” 
said Bears guard Burton Cummings- 
Smith. 

He was referring to the contro- 
versial performance of the Bears’ 
latest recruit—a horrifying, subter- 
ranean monster, AKA Cannibalistic 
Humanoid Underground Dwellers, 
(hence C.H.U.D.)—when _ they 
dropped a division game to the 
Lethbridge Pronghorns, 87—84. 

“He has the ability to cover the 
high post, and adds some aggressive- 
ness down low,” said Bears coach Dan 
Borrowit. “But the guy is basically 
falling apart out there. Actually falling 
apart!” 

Scientists disagree as to what afflicts 
the creature—possibly severe leper- 
like symptoms, caused by life spent 
mutating in a sewer floating in human 
waste. 

All can agree, however, the mon- 


ster’s inhuman, murderous rage got 
the defending champs in foul trouble 
late in last weekend's game. 

Trailing 87-84 late in Saturday's 
game, C.HU.D nearly beheaded 
"Horns starting point guard Randy 
Manx with one swipe of his deformed 
man-claw. 

A replacement ’Horn dropped both 
foul shots to seal the 87-84 victory. 

Angry Bears players placed the blame 
squarely on the slimy, gnarled shoul- 
ders of their rookie power forward. 

“We reached in and gave one hun- 
dred and ten per cent in the clutch,” 
said Albertha post Syl Phudol. 


C.H.U.D. PLAY C.H.U.D. (second from left) questions humanoid tactics. 


~~ CH.U.D. ENTHUSIAST 


“We were on the comeback trail, 
then our guy [C.H.U.D.] tore the 
throat out of [that Pronghorn guy] 
costing us large-style at the foul line.” 

“Bullshit!” 

Itappears the honeymoon has ended 
for the Bears and their star recruit, 
who first surfaced at the Lamont 
sewage treatment plant. 

“We have to start playing smarter 
going down the stretch,” screamed 
the veteran coach while banging the 
monster’s cage with a metal bar. 

“We're going to beat ourselves, play- 
ing like that... there is no C.H.U.D. in 
t-e-a-m.” 
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This season's hockey Pandas slaughtered 


get? 


in annual match against the Dinosaurs 


PILLUP BED 


BENDING POACHED EGGS 
Sprouts Enthusiasts 


The hockey Pandas were slaughtered bloody in 
Saturday's game against the visiting University of 
Calgary Dinosaurs. 

Pandas hockey coach Howie Mandel, star 
of the acclaimed series Step by Step and the 
new Howie on Ice special presentation (see 
howiemandel.com or www.na-dosuge.com.ua/ 
picture/index.php3?ord=0&t=16&start=9), 
acknowledged that the Pandas might have under- 
estimated the voracity their competition. 

“We always hate playing the Dinosaurs. They 
have this gnarly wicked-cheap habit of eating 
whoever they play.” 

The Dinosaurs, featuring a flock of acrocan- 
thosauri, or “high-spined lizards,” took only 
minutes to gnaw through the surliest of the com- 
petition. 

“T work so hard on recruiting ever year,” said 
Mandel. “I mean, we can handle any Huskie or 


Thunderbird that’s thrown at us, but every year 
there're these frickin’ Dinosaurs. And ever year, 
same story. I’ve only got half a team afterwards.” 

Mandel was furious about the brachiosaur in 
net as well. The towering, giraffe-like lizard 
chewed on the tops of specially imported trees 
while the competition hurled pucks in utterly 
futile vain. 

“T suppose this is fitting for our last game,” 
said Mandel, commenting on the looming axing 
of Athletics. The coach was spotted in the arena 
early Sunday morning, roasting a Panda leg over 
a campfire near centre ice. Campus Security was 
notified, and some officers were rumoured to 
have shown up with six-packs and barbecue 
sauce. 

None of the surviving Pandas were available for 
comment after the game, the Dinos netminder 
having dumped a mammoth load of pungent 
dung in front of their locker-room door. 

The bear carcasses that spotted the ice after the 
game sort of resembled a teapot, according to 
some. I say it looked like fun. Thank you. 


HATDICK FINELAY 
THE GREAT FUTURE Funding cuts mean “fun” uniforms for next generation’s varsity jocks. 


Criterion 


RESEARCH CORP. 


MARKET RESEARCH INTERVIEWER 


Criterion Research is Alberta's largest full service marketing research firm. 


¢ Position entails conducting interviews over the telephone from 
our centrally located office, and accurately entering that data 
into a computer system. Absolutely no sales involved. 


e Excellent telephone manner and keyboarding skills a must. 

¢ Convenient, flexible hours available, ideal for working around 
a school schedule. Shift choices: Mon-Fri from 4:30pm—9:30pm, 
Sat 10:00am-—3:30pm, Sun 12:00pm—5:00pm. 


¢ Over $9/hr to start, with performance and commitment based 
increases. 


CRITERION RESEARCH HIRES ON AN ONGOING BASIS 


Please fax or email your resume to: 
By Fax: 425-0400, By Email: hr@CriterionResearchCorp.com 
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INSATIABLE 
PEEPEE-LICKER 


StAlbert Catholic 
High SchoolReunion 
Up yours 

All the fucking time 


So, this where it’s explained what sort of hot 
thing is going on. Plenty of hot things happen. | 
should know. | used to be hot, back in my youth. 
But now, I’m an old and withering grandmother, 
pining for the days of swing and big band jazz 
clubs. 

Did | mention | live in the coolest satellite city- 
wannabe in the country? It’s called St Albert and 
we have a skatepark. We also have a high school for 
which there'll be a reunion this weekend. 

Come and drown your sorrows with watered- 
down punch spiked with screech. Try to relive your 
youth as you watch old friends with leprosy disin- 
tegrate in front of you while you catch AIDS from 
your high-school sweetheart. 

Whatever you do, get me the fuck out of this 
jerk-water burg.— Almond F Fucksinger 


PHOTO ILLUSTRATION: NICE BOULLION 
Jimminy Fuck! Look those old bastards! 


Skizzip Zeizzizzibin washing all his 
troubles down the drain 

The Zeizzizzibin Bathroom 

Friday moming at 6am 


Splish splash, Skizzip Zeizzizzibin will be taking a 
bath this Friday, and even ole Bobby Darin hasn't 
got dirtier pipes. 

The acoustics threaten to be a mite echoey, but 
his phlegmy baritone will doubtlessly steam up the 
room, as he sings a collection of ’7os classic rock 
favourites from “Bohemian Rhapsody” to “Black 
Betty” while lathering his tiny boy-penis and man- 
bosom. 

With the Zeizzizzibin plumbing a bit unpredict- 
able these days, look forward to some improvised 
falsetto highs in between sudsy songs. 

The taps'll be running by 6am, and will keep 
on flowing hot until at least 6:30am, or whenever 
roommate, Smile Dorkson, barges in to brush his 
teeth.— She-Ra Colons 


Lil’ Timmy’s 2oth Birthday Party 
3December, 8pm 
My Mom's Basement 


Do you like pop? Do you like chips? How about 
some good old fashioned parental supervision? 

If so, grab your party hat and sleeping bag and 
come on down to my mom's basement for a great 
birthday bash! 

We have to be quiet after 1opm so we don't 
wake my dad up or he'll beat me with a rusty coat 
hanger dipped in cholera. If we're lucky, my brother 
might boot us some Big Bear. Spin the bottle and 
fits of giggling to follow. Cover charge is one pres- 
ent and some candy.— Smelly Thanksgiving 


Do you guys seriously fucking read this? 


Physics-rock punches minds, dinks 


His penile highlight 

with Some Band You've Never Heard of 
and Who Cares? 

LamePlant 

Thursday, 21 November 1846 


FEATHER LATHERED 
Fleeches Mulletard 


His penile highlight, “a wuss-core, physics-rock, 
not-even-significant-enough-for-capitalization-of- 
their-own-name band,” is used to no one ever 
liking their pretentious brand of lame music. 

After more than five years practicing in their 
parent’s basement while slowly succumbing to 
male pattern baldness, they aren't really surprised 
when people come to their shows and loath their 
very existence. When Kimmy Eat Turd came 
through town this summer, his penile highlight 
opened, and the fan reception was comparable 
to releasing 10 000 starving meth-addicted bees 
onto a field of orphans coated in honey. 

“Well, we weren't really supposed to be open- 
ing,” remarks drummer Sleeve Bullsack. “We just 
got hopped up on goof balls, kidnapped the real 
opening band and hog-tied them in the bath- 
room of a biker bar in Wetaskawin. Then we 
stole theirIDs.and_.took the stage. And since Lrun 
the club no one was any the wiser. Except all the 
kids who came to see Shitey Poostain, but fuck 
them, they can see Shitey when they play tomor- 
row or the day after or three days for now. Or 
maybe the day after three days from now.” 

“In Edmonton they actually drove spikes 
through our van’s tires, poured sugar in the gas 
tank, and bombed the stage with molotov cock- 
tails,” Bullsack recounts as he trembles like an 
epileptic with Parkinson's disease. 

It turns out many in the crowd actually enjoy 
good music, however: “The kids up front didn’t 
seem to hate us quite as much. Sure, they were 
pretty limp'and unconscious from being struck 
down with the debris being hurled at us, but, 


‘they weren't booing or anything—mostly their 
_ eyes just sort of rolled back in their sockets and 


twitched lifelessly.” 

Bullsack gave the crowd the 
finger as he dove for cover 
under a section reserved for 
the handicap, figuring he’d be | 
safe with wheel-chair-bound 
school children to shield him. 
He remarks he was “angry 
that their little bodies didn’t 
make for as good of barriers 
as he had hoped but at least 
I really showed all those | 
losers by flipping them the ~ 
bird. Yeah, it was totally Post © 
Modern! Wooo! Grad ’84!” 

However, crowd attitudes 
don’t shape his penile | 
highlight’s music; rather than 
play things people might 
actually want to hear, the | 
band continues to be} 
completely self-indulgent. 

“With this band we wanted | 
to take the power of 4. 
Avogadro's number (6.02 x 
10°), and with absolute uncer- 
tainty, centrifuge the force 
to..draw the music into an 
intensive centrifugal of angu- 7 
lar magnification,” Bullsack 


oll 


It wasn’t always so for Bullsack, he used to play 
in a popular band, Holly’s Rectum. “We played 
music that people liked and we gained some 
momentum and stuff, but we decided that we 
don't care about bringing joy to other people, so 
self-indulgent wanking was the way to go.” 

Beyond angering music-lovers just looking to 
enjoy a decent gig, every one of his penile high- 
light has U of A ties. Bullsack is the Senior 
Manager who books snotty little bands for the 
Stupid Onion, Bark Limpson is a U of A HUB 
hobo, and Racin’ Hurtme, the bassist, has a 
degree in petroleum engineering and works at 


S bs 2 ji MANTRICK JIZZLAY 
jizzes. “That’s what physics- His penile highlight goes out of their way to confuse listeners. 


rock is all about!” 


Esso. Put all those schedules together and you 
aren’t left with a lot of rehearsal time. 
“It’s nothing we're unaccustomed to,” says 


‘Bullsack. “But then we really aren’t very good so 


practicing is sort of futile and we'd rather spend 
our free time playing Duck Hunt on Nintendo 
while talking about our pretend girlfriends.” 

All of this hatred won't stop the band, though. 
As long as they can’t find a better way to spend 
their weekends than being harassed by teenag- 
ers, they'll continue to “flip them all the fuck- 
you birdie finger and play all the out-of-tune 
power chords we want, you jerkoff” 


Kermit the Frog: it aint easy being hard 


Muppetry of the Penis 
Directed by Kermit’s Big Hog 
The Whoring-Slits 

3-13 December 


BATMAN FROZENTARD 
Mental Drainment Editor 


Have you ever wondered what fuzzy Muppet 
nads look like? Does the thought of Ralph the 
Dog’s fuzzy lint balls give you a ginormous 
shame boner? Then Muppet maker Jizz Benson 
has the perverted, pre-pubescent show for you. 

In an effort to rekindle the love audiences 
used to have for those loveable Muppets, Benson, 
cousin of the creator of the little creatures, is 
sending his marionette missionaries across the 
globe in their newest show Muppetry of the 
Penis. 

“Whenever we'd finish doing a Muppet Show 
for the week, the entire cast and crew would 
kick back and drink beer,” recounted Benson. 
“This one time, Kermit had had way too much 
to drink, and he took off his pants—which is 
weird, because I fuckin’ built him, and I didn’t 
make him with fuckin’ pants, dude.” 

Benson went on to recount Kermit’s bizarre 
acts on that fateful night. 

“He was waving his dick around, daring Piggy 
to ‘take him right fucking now, you saucey pork 
’n ride reject,” added Benson. “Muppetry of the 
Penis just seemed like the next logical step.” 

Benson enlisted a swath of his little pervo-pals 
to tour the globe and do their show. However, the 
act has been met with a great deal of criticism. 
Some went to the show. expecting to see penis 
origami, Muppet-style. But many were extremely 


appalled to see that the show consists mainly of 


HOT DAMN, LOVER Ever have one of those days... IN YOUR MOUTH? 


sexual acts being performed by Muppets. One 
woman reportedly fainted when the “Fraggle 
Cock” portion of the program was underway. 

“Yeah, that bitch bit it hard. Apparently she 
didn’t like it when Mokey started humping Red 
while calling her a ‘Gorg-loving beeatch,” said 
Benson. 

Interestingly enough, when the audience- 
member “bit it,” a bunch of Doozers came out 
of the woodwork, started molesting her and then 
fucked off to go eat some radishes. 

The rest of the show consists of different 
Muppets performing different tricks or sexual 
acts with their fabric appendages. Ralph the Dog 
sniffs his own balls, Doctor Teeth bites Animal's 
dink off, and the Swedish Massage Chef does, 
well, Swedish Massages on the cast from “Pigs in 
Space.” 


“We also have this great bit where Oscar the 
Gonch goes around giving the rest of the cas! 
rimjobs,” noted Benson. “That didn’t go over (00 
well with Snuffleupagus. That huge bitch ram 
paged.” 

“God, I love those fucking puppets!” 

In order to retain an interested crowd, Benson 
created a new Muppet specifically for the show. 
Fluffer, as he is called, is a new male puppt 
whose specialty is sneaking on-stage and giving 
random cast-members a taste of his dreaded 
“dutch oven.” 

“It’s really good shit,” noted Benson. “The 
only people who don’t like the show are those 
two fuckers who, for some reason, always end up 
in that balcony seat. What the fuck is their prob- 
lem anyway? Yeah, I’m talk to you, you old bas: 
tards. Come here and say that! Unnnngh!” 
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Johnny Five is alive, 


you beligerent fuck 


MADAM ROOSTIN’ 


farts & Scent-containment Writer 


Js Johnny Five still alive? If engineer- 
ing physics student Shane Tablizo has 
his way, cinema's seventh most beloved 
robot may be returning to the big 
screen. The long-awaited third chapter 
inthe Short Circuit saga will be Tablizo’s 
first attempt at revitalizing an ’80s fran- 
chise since the four-hour hunger strike 
that failed to secure a fifth season 
of Airwolf; This time, however, he 
believes destiny favours the precocious 
robot that helped us alli rediscover a 
part of our own humanity. 

“ft all started back in July when 
the back issue of Starlog i ordered off 
eBay—the one with topless pictures 
of Gates McFadden—never arrived. So 
[emailed the guy, and told him he 
was in for some serious negative feed- 
back ratings if he didn’t sort this out. 
He didn’t have any more copies, but 
offered me the intellectual property 
rights to the Short Circuit franchise 
instead. Naturally, I'd rather have my Dr 
Crusher—she’s got that mature woman 
vibe Troi never had—but ! figured there 
might be something to this.” 

Even though Tablizo suspected the 
time was right for the series to re- 
emerge after a 15-year absence, he 
faced the difficult prospect of reassem- 
bling the creative team from the orig- 
inal series. “I knew that if this was 
going to work, I needed everyone. And 
if that meant reuniting ‘80s super- 
group Debarge to re-record “Who's 
Johnny,’ a song I’m sure you'll agree 
was pivotal to the first film, then that’s 
what I had to do.” 

It seemed impossible, but Tablizo 
refused to give up. “The first break- 
through was when I caught Fisher 
Stevens, who played South Asian inven- 
tor Ben Jahrvi, trying to break into 
my car. Fortunately for me, he said 
he'd love to revisit his character, and 
inthe end he promised to give me Ally 
Sheedy’s phone number if 1 promised 


not to call the cops.” 

The others, says Tablizo, were a 
tougher sell. “The hardest part has 
been convincing everyone to return; 
they've all grown as artists since the 
"80s, and they weren't sure they could 
recapture the magic. I had to convince 
them that this wouldn't be just a third 
movie, that it would finally bring clo- 
sure to Number 5’s saga. They were 
just as pumped as I was to find out 
what happened to Johnny after he 
passed his citizenship exam and offi- 
cially became the United States’ first 
Robotic-American citizen at the end of 
Short Circuit 2.” 


“Arts students are the 
scourge of the Earth. 

I would kill every single 
one of them if T had 
enough bullets.” 


MIKE WINTERS, 
GETAWAY MANAGING EDITOR 
2000-2001 


In the end, the only original cast 
member not returning is Steve 
Guttenberg, who is busy scripting 
his pet project, a sequel to his 1997 
dog-meets-dolphin opus Zeus and 
Roxanne. He will be replaced by 
an android facsimile known as the 
Guttenbot. Other science fiction humi- 
naries have already expressed their 
interest in working on the project. 

“George Lucas called me the other 
day saying he wanted to work on a 
trilogy about cute robots that doesn’t 
totally suck ass. But I told him no, I'm 
not about to cheapen the franchise all 
the fans have stayed faithful to for so 
long,” says Tablizo. 

“All we have to do now,” he enthuses, 
“js settle our lawsuit with Tomy over 
those fucking Omnibot toys and the 
dream will live. Just like Johnny Five.” 


| SYNDROME OF 6 DOWNS 


t tn nelind 


Syndrome of aDown’s 

En Retard Self-titled 

Mongol-Oild records Bend Over Records 
www.downssyndome.org www.ihaveyourtuitiondollars.com 
SADDAM POOSTAIN PHILUPON BREAD 


Tits & Ass Blighter 


The government may have sterilized | The debut rap album by Rod Gazer fea- 
their bodies, but if the new Syndrome of | tures the sort of booty-shaking tracks 
a Down's album is any indication, their | guaranteed to have you dancing around 
musicisas fertileasit’severbeen.Starting | with signs outside University Hall the 
with the first track “Blaaaaaauuuaahhh,” | minute it blasts out of your stereo. 
The songs display an incredible range 
“| Like Juice!” these are some mondo | of emotion from the angsty “These are 
annoyed mongoloids ready to rock your | some real slim shady business deals,” to 
drool bib so hard you'll feel like carrying | the angry “Take that hike up the ass, 
onincomprehensibleconversationswith | bitch.” Rod even shows his inner pain in 
the heart-wrenching “Damn you chick- 
Finally, with this landmark record, | enman Mike!” 
The BOGs, Rod's backup singers, per- 
out of their assisted living homecare | fectly accompany every song with har- 
facilities and reintegrating them back | monized cries of “Yes” and “Passed,” 
into the sweaty moshpits where they | whichnever seem to get old. 
If you don’t buy this CD, it’s because 
These special champions of rock are | you're too poor. Thank the indisputably 
a credit to defectives all over the globe. | recognized Rappin’ Rod and the BOGs 
Way to go, kids. for that. 


right through to the big radio. single 


strangers on the bus. 


someone's taking the mentally deficient 


were spawned. 


Tarts and Bread Re 


Rappin’Rod & the BOGs 


(SF STUDENTS" UNION MONTHLY CIVEAWY SS 


Winners of: 


a) 


Tara Zieminek 
Chris Drysdale 


¢ 4 single day tickets 
to Marmot Basin 


© Monthly ETS bus pass 


e $40 Chianti's or Fiori's 
Gift Certificate 


One entry per visit up to a maximum of five entried per month. 
Enter at any of the following Students' Union departments — 
Powerplant, RATT, Cue, Postal Outlet, SUBtitles, SUBmart, Print 
Centre, L'express, Horowitz Theatre, & SU Info Desks. 


draw date 25th of each month 


GANT! ma ; basi 
Jee oe cn 


Edmonton Transit System 
Owen 


2 Cpa by The Cay of Fearon 


They Might Have Gigantism 
For the love of God, NON! 

Fucktard Records 

wwwwecan tsingorplayinstruments.com 


LOL ROFL BRB TTYL 


Darts and Random Stabment Writer 


Nothing stirs creative juices like the 


Panorama 
Kelowna 


affliction of gigantism. Every day, people 
all over the world have to suffer through 
this illness. 

Well, They Might Have Gigantism are 
finally out there spreading the word on 
important social issues... OK, so all they 
talk about is gigantism. There’s just one 
problem: because of the whole gigan- 
tism thing, they can’t play their instru- 
ments. All of their hands are like giant 
meaty slabs. The drummer looks like 
a fuckin’ Tyrannosaurus Rex—no arms, 
just pointy teeth, scaley skin and goat’s 
blood running down his face. 

Wait a second, that has nothing to do 
with gigantism. Oh my God! The drum- 
mer is a T-Rex and the rest of the band is 
just life-sized Lego characters. 

Oh, | get it! They Might Have 
Gigantism! Well that’s swell. 


y 


Bus tours to: & 


KI & TRAVEL CO. LTD. 


489-SNOW 


www.downhillriders.com 


#H POWERPLANT 
WEEKLY 
PROGRAMMING @ 
THE POWERPLANT 


MONDAY 


MOVIE NIGHT 
in Dewey’s 


TUESDAY 


STUDENT GROUP 
NIGHT 


WEDNESDAY 


KARAOKE 
with Stone Rock 
Productions, in 
Dewey's 


THURSDAY 


HIGHER GROUND 
with DJ Big 
Daddy, in Dewey's 
(house, funky 
techno) 


FRIDAY 


BUTTER IS BETTER 
with DJ Dan, in 
main room (Top 

40, mainstream) 


SATURDAY 


SATURDAY NIGHT 
LIVE, 
with local and 
touring artists 


12. TIS&ASS 


tuesday, 3 


december 2002 


tuition money to roast marshmallows, 
and do steamy strip teases with greased 
up slander subpoenas. 

Things have gotten so busy, many of 
the executive don’t even bother to put 
their shoes back on as they troll the 
offices awaiting the next pledge from 
alumni now residing at Alberta Hospital. 

Plans are now underway to install a 
second stream of “hidden SU cams” to 
capture more of the campus life. Girls’ 
locker rooms, washrooms, and select 
Lister Hall residences (“you know, the ones 
with the hot chicks, not the ugly sad, dog- 
faces with pancake stained flip-flops,” said 
Hobema) will be featured on the SU site. 

You can even purchase limited edition 


SU swag from this ginormo-waste-o- Raa 
www.fu.ualberta.ca/ time. Kokanee swag, empty Coke bot- AlmondF Fucksinger 
boring_webcam.LOL tles,andaction figure “dreamy-eyes” Brat = 

Rectal (complete with kung fu grip) can oT prior sdecile Editor 
SPANIEL PHASER all be yours for as little as two starving ees 


Jerkulation Manjizz 


After years of budget cuts and circumc- 
sion, the U of A’s Stupid Onion (SU) has 
been forced to find new financial solu- 
tions to keep their services running at 
the most medicore level possible. 

One of those solutions, was the instal- 
lation of SU webcams that let you watch 
live as executives formulate lies, burn 


orphans anda rusty bucket of sadness. 

Reading the glowing reviews U of A 
students have written on the website's 
bulletin board, it’s obvious everyone 
loves the new addition: “You disgusting 
commie-bastards | watched you taking 
kick-backs from corporate sponsors all 
week,” wrote one user. Others simply 
summed it up with “burn in hell you 
soulless wastes of carbon.” 


HEY FUCKWAD! 


Do you realize that you could be writing for the Getaway? You! The Getaway! 
All you need to do is come up to 3-04 in the Stupid Onion Building and show the 
EnteredStainment Editard how sexy you can be without pants on and only anews- 


paper for shoes. 


Conversely, you could buy a case of beer and bring it here. | promise I'd publish 


anything you give me. 


The other thing you could do is pay my rent. Please? It’s not that expensive, and 
you could probably afford to take me out for dinner after all is said and done. 


Please? Write for me? 


THE GETAWAY 


Building cities out of midgets since 1492 


Ladies, start running now.Run,and clutch 
your vaginas. Why? Well, you might have 
your own reasons. Don’t you need to 
clutch your vagina when you have a 
yeast infection? What about the clap? 
Fuck, I'm completely getting off track. 
The reason you're touching the bearded 
taco, as it were, is because of the sweet 


love juices bursting forth at the sight 


of the U of A's gift to women: Almond F 
Fucksinger. 

Sure, you can’t understand his car- 
toons, and fucked if his articles aren't 
loaded with circular logic and half-truths. 
But holy ‘shazbutt is he ever a fine 
catch! And the most fascinating part of 
the thoroughly-unremarkable-yet-sexy 
mod-rocker is that no one can explain 
what makes him so fucking fine 

Is it his greasy, unwashed black hair? 
Probably not. Is it his lovely pouting lips? 
Nope, Those-things are more like thin 
lines of fleshy tissue. 

Fucksinger: You don’t get him but you 
wanna have him. 

Pick a number, fucko. This pimp-dad- 
dy’s all booked up. 


= Se 


Hi 


4 WJ) 


~ Because driving for three days ina 
‘82 Dodge Aries with a broken 8 track ee 
and no heat is a hell of a lot less expensive than 
flying to Kemptville, Ontario... 


Travelling somewhere this Christmas? Think icin a ride sounds like a good idea? So do we! 
Our Canada-wide Ride Board is the perfect place to let others know that you are looking 
to split the cost of travel, whether you have a car or not. 

Check it out in our main office or on our website. Who knows where you might end up! 


Just another way we make being a student a little easier... 


Information Se 
e/SERVFEFCES = 2k | | » 
Room 030-A Students’ Union Building 492- 412 nheanGes alberta: co WWW.SU. valberta ca/i rfoserv™). 
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ASSIFIEDS 


Toplace a classified ad, please call 
NikkiBoyenko at 492-6700 


THESE ARE REAL ADS, PEOPLE 


So pay attention! 


FOR RENT 


Furnished southside basement suite to share 
with female student. Available immediately. 
Quiet. Excellent studying conditions. Call Kim 
454-8687 days, 431-9877 evenings. 

One bedroom in a three bedroom house. 
Close to all amenities. South side. Available 
Jan. 1. Angela 482-3152 

To share: cozy, spacious, fully furnished two 
bedroom apartment. WestEnd. Pool, Jacuzi, 
gym. On main bus line. 15 min. to UofA, 
downtown. Must be clean and tidy. $400 all 
inclusive, $200 DD. Free tutoring available. 
Phone 489-6265 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 


[earn to Kayak! The U of A paddling society 
offers classes, Clinics, and scheduled river 
trips. Contact uaps@ualberta.ca or visit 
www.ualberta.ca/~uaps. 

ASL Sign Language class level one begins 14 
January,.2003 for twelve :weeks: Tuesdays, 
6:30 to 9:30pm. Contact Specialized Support 
and Disability Services, of A 492-3381, 2-800 
SUB for more information. 


SUMMERJOB FAIRINTERVIEWS-COMEHOME 
TOOUR CAMP FAMILY FOR THE SUMMER OF 
YOUR LIFE-Camp Wayne, NE PA. Counselor- 
Specialists all Land/Water Sports inc. Tennis; 
Golf; Soccer; Outdoor Adventure: Camping, 
Mountain Biking, Climbing/Ropes; Roller 
Hockey; Rocketry; Fine Arts; Theater; Radio; 
Video and more. RN’s for our Health Center. 
June 19 - Aug. 15. CAMPUS INTERVIEWS-SAT, 
FEB. 8. Earn US dollars; visa reimbursement. 
let's get the ball rolling now! Online 
application www.campwayne.com; email 
info@campwayne.com; 1-888-549-2963 
(516-883-3067). Camp Wayne, 55 Channel Dr, 
Port Washington NY 11050. 


EMPLOYMENT - PART TIME 


Student work. Earn extra money $21.05 
guarenteed-appointment. Flexible hours. 
Conditions apply.Work in marketing, customer 
servicelsales.. | www.workforstudents.com 
436-9444 

Fire your boss!! Process email. Copy + paste 
your way to financial freedom. For info. 
cashcow4uU2003@yahoo.ca 


EMPLOYMENT - TEMPORARY 


Travel and Teach English: Jobs Guaranteed - 
Great Pay. TESOL Certified in 5 days in-class (or 
online or by correspondence); Attend,a FREE 
Info Seminar. FREE. Infopack: 1-888-270-2941 
orwww.globaltesol.com 


PERSONALS 


Atheist/Agnostic couple, N/S, NID, early 
thirties, career-oriented, séeking kind, open 
individuals and/or couples of the same ilk for 
amiable, social chats and outings. Reply by 
phone: 780-604-4184. 


SEVERAL LINES OF POINTLESS 
ARTSY FILLER 


One has to ponder the smell of old books, 
the way the musty particles fill your folicles. 
To pick one up, and fee! the weight on your 
hands, is humbling. Poignant are those books 
which cross boundaries and carry their smells 
with them. Stories within stories. Once | held 
a book sheathed in a brown epidermis, its 
smell diffusing upward, whilst, gravity worked 
its way downward. Ahhh books. Shut up, lain. 


ASSONA 
SNATCH 


Keeping aneye onyour thigh... 


Attention, nerds! Today, there’s lots of 
shit goin’ down in the heavens. Today, 
Eminiar 7 will be in perfect alignment 
with the Mutara Nebula, and Khan is 
about ready to ki- 

Oh...wait a minute, that’s Star Trek Il. 
Jesus. You know what's totally rad? You 
know when Kirk was stuck underground 
in the Genesis cave and he had a plan for 
escape and totally made Khan look like 
a Class M retard? That was awesome. | 
humped my carpet, that’s how awesome 
it was. And then. the USS Reliant totally 
blew up? Yeeah. Oh, and Kirk had this son, 
and was awesome too, but the actor died 
of dysentery in like 1987 or something. 
Too bad; he was pretty good. 

By the way, aim your telescopes totally 
near the sun, ‘cause, like, Mercury will be 
visible in some sort of eclipse or some- 
thing.And the moon is neat, too. 

SO PLEASE, for the LOVE of GOD, 
COME VISIT THE OBSERVATORY! It’s so 
COLD and LONELY up here, 


No, silly. It's not astronomy, it’s a trekkie! 
AssOnASnatch is a yearly feature published as 
the need sees fit. Our resident trekkie, Dizzave 
Lanigizzle, sets the stage for the geekery, and 
invites you up to the Campus Observatory 
every Thursday evening at 8.00pm to watch 
bootlegged Vulcan sex videos ona 14-inch TV. 


KENTUCKYFRIEDS 43 


DISCOVER 


the NORTHWESTERN Difference 


Let Northwestern Health Sciences University Help You Explore Your 
Future in Natural Health Care 


Explore a few of Northwestern Health Sciences University’s key strengths: 


* Six decades of experience preparing natural health care practitioners for successful careers; 

* Pioneering clinical education programs in the University’s seven public clinics, which provide 60,000 
patient visits per year; 

* Limited enrollment of |,000 students offers easy access to the well-trained faculty from a variety of 
natural health care disciplines; 

* A Career Services Center to assist in job placement following graduation. 


Careers in CHIROPRACTIC, ACUPUNCTURE, 
ORIENTAL MEDICINE, and MASSAGE THERAPY 


NORTHWESTERN 
HEALTH SCIENCES UNIVERSITY 


2501 West 84th Street, Bloomington, MN 55431 
(952) 888-4777, ext.409 www.nwhealth.edu 


Lee $175 Tuesday Special 
Fum, Friendly, Aff 


Now Playing www.cinemacity. 
$275 § $325 


$200 
Daily Matinees After GPM _Fri/Sat Midnight Movies 


L Movie Info Line 463-5. vfo Line 
NEW MOVIES THIS WEEK 
WHITE OLEANDER 


STRANEDURTER 


school Matinee 


ions 


Admiss 
2 For? 


valid anytime-2 admissions per coupon 
no reproductions-no cash value 
EXPIRES December 31, 2002 
SALES 


hp 2 Medium Drinks & 37 48 


fq 2. large Popcorn + TAX 
Valid anytime-1 coupon per purchase 
no reproductions-no cash value 
EXPIRES December 31, 2002 


|e) Midnight Movie $" 50 
nt Admissions For “* 
Valid Friday or Saturday for midnight movie 
2 admissions per coupons-no reproductions 


No cash value-EXPIRES December 31, 2002 


this subtle h 


SEDGE 5201 


Not all services and features are available in all areas. tFor certain phone model and based on a 3-year contract after phone discount or invoice credit on your future TELUS Mobility monthly bill. New activations only. 
*Service available on a pay per use basis. ©2002 TELE-MOBILE COMPANY. 


(a cool ohnone’? 


Nt. 


K Phones from as low as $24.99 
Getting the phone you want is all about good 
communication. Why not just ask for a TELUS Mobility 
phone with 1X capability? It's the latest in wireless 
technology. TELUS Mobility phones come with cool 
stuff like games and 2-Way Text messaging 


capability. You can even get fun downloads 
like ringtones and images* Available at 
TELUS Mobility stores, authorized § 
dealers and retailers. To find out more 
visit telusmobility.com/student or call 
1-888-810-5555. The future is friendlye 


mobility 


os6sound ‘Visions COMPLEENIRE §= CompuSizer¥ Office pepor. 
GinanpaTox YY WAL-MART ee" the Sony store. UY 


14 Comics 


tuesday, 3 december. 2009 


CRUTCHLESS KATZ by Roman Polanski 


ANTHROPOLOGICAL COMIQUE by Blarf Blinters Bla Blird 


So 


\:44% Pm — WOKEN uP 


2:01 PM- BEGIN 3:39 PM— FIRED FROM 


wae 
@) 
dn 


Sorry No 
cock ‘pkes 


Today, 


GPM-W Pm — WATCH GAY 
PORN FoR “CoMic \DEAS* Z| 


TOOKLYN N’ BORING by Alex Trebec 


5:31-5:34 am — DRAW 

CoMIC.ON NAPKIN. 

WITH KETCHUP. CRN 
SELF To SLEEP, 


By MoM DRINKING SEE MAGAZINE 
“NUTORIOGRIPUOL Zee 
COMIC” : 
caring. Mike brig 5 fe 
Winters : 
( ° 4 4 
(EAR) | 5 
G3) | 1S IZAM~4:30 AM- AE 
‘= ° NONE OF YouR DAMN Busi 


<sigh? i wish & were 
& Comic 


HEY BROOKLYN, WHAT'RE YA 
SuPPOSED To BE ANYWAY? 
A PENGUIN? A PLATYPUS4 
A WATER ~RETAINING: 
MONKEY 7 


WEL, EITHER WAY, 1M 
HIGHER UP ON 
THE FOOD CHAIN 


Bring this coupon 
with you next time 


you spend fifty bucks 4 


@ Warehouse One 
and. you'r. receive 
10 BUCKS OFF 

your purchase! 


This offer valid on any in-store purchase of $50 or more 
(before taxes) up to and including December 24, 2002 
upon presentation of this coupon. May not be used in 
combination with other promotional offers or employee 
discount. Limit one per purchase, per customer. Not valid 
for COD orders. No cash value. 


: WIN A S500 


| SKILL-TESTING QUESTION: 


1. multiply 222 by 21 


s 2. add 10,824 to the answer from step 1 


3. divide the answer from step 2 by 12 
4. subtract 1,121 from the answer you got at step 3 


name: 


university/college: 


mailing address: 


email address: 


answer to skill-testing question: __ 


Drop off this entry form and we'll enter your name in a draw 

for a $500 Warehouse One wardrobe. Contest closes at the end 
of business on December 24, 2002. For full contest details and 
store locations log onto: 


Www.warehouseone.com 
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Comics 45 


COMPUTER STUPIDS by Inky Mark 


% 


T HOVE BEEN IN A coheuleg 
Lp@ FoR hANY ConsecuTIve 


GEORGE BOSH Is AN IDWrT. 


hY Cohputee TOst chaste / 
On No/ 


AND “OcerHe2, we Make THE 
sHithesr cobic jn THE Wok. 


FLACCID GIT by Engaged Deringer 


HOKEY HOVER BIKES LIVE LONG 
AND PROSPER VULCAr mip 
PUNCH CATHOLIC BICYCLE 


flaccid 
q it mere 


ap 


re 
COOKING FOR 


COMBINE RANGIP FaGS AwD 
A PWITlLe 5$ MARSHMALLOWS IN BowL 


Le 


\ 


a 


AND 
TODAY on (® 
= CAPITALISM, MARSH MALLOW CONG 
anil wa FELES. Pape tame Four inro'Vot WAFFLE Iker! \“7) O37. 
SANTANNA, LIVE! by Beggin’ FerDinko 
HAVE YOU EVER .., Hee HEE! THIS IS THE You’RE UNDER ARREST FOR HEY, Look! 
BEEN IN A WILD ORGY WHo |CAN” TRAMP PoLICEll | GOING ABSOLUTELY NOWHERE A BABY! A * 
WiTH 3 GUYS AND A yy OPEN UP! ANP FOR LooKING EXACTLY YUM! RE YOU ANNA 
HAMSTER % Tece 7! eos ae THE. SAME / oR AM LT 
L THOUGHT a 
WE WERE 
LESGIANS.... 
x 


SH6's Goiroy! 


CONGRATULATIONS, GEeNTLSMEN! We 
JUST CRAMMED THe NE¥T ZO YEARS’ 
WORTH OF JoKes pees, comic! 


SAY, WHAT'S 
THAT THikD ie 
CHARACTER Dol 


ae 
V 


WY GUS! I'm : 
WHIZEING on SoMEONE 


Of SOMETU ING: 


i 


I TéND 10 TAS BAD AS I COULD FUCKING DAMN YOu 
force A LoT| THAT 15, IT OACK OFF / THALI DO M1DE 
BOF DEPENIANVCYE =| WOULDNNT BE ONCE IN & WHILE! LIMBs!!/ 
11<sues ONTO A PROBLEM 

THOSE IN MY 1f ONLY... 


LITLE HORNER by Fallow Longdonger 


YOAY! i GOS 
HAVE MYT OWN © © 
LiTTLE HORNER ©6 

BUT ALMOND, 
YER CARTOON 
SUCKS. 
<— THAT 


16 GIVER TO YOUR LIVER 


tuesday, 25 december: 18% 


¥- 
For days now hipsters on the “cutting edge” 
of “fashion” have been raving about red being 
the new black, Thursday being the new Friday, 
aspartame being the new sugar, and blood being 
the new pee, at least in the case of my little 
poodle. But if you want the real ticket for the next 
train to Coolsville, listen up because the Getaway 
knows what's next for you craze-obsessed corpo- 
rate sheep! 


Heroin is the new Pepsi, and all creatures great 
and cool are currently fucked on it! Sure, you 
last-week-niks can still go out and given’er to 
your liver by drinking like a dirty cowboy from 
a whisky trough. And, if it’s your thing, unpro- 
tected sex with underage girls in the Philippines 
while on a student exchange is still alright by us. 
But, if you really want to blow the proverbial shit 
out of Chris Samuel’s ass (that joke is so 2001) it’s 
going to take at least a dime bag of black tar to 
really impress your peers. 


SQUIKG4 
YIPHES FRIENDS 


WITH ATONE. 


Hello Heather ADLer, FeatUres EDitor JI 
I have taken the time to DiligewtlY prepare a FeatUre for the 


FeatreS (ection to which I UnDerStanD You are the EDiter for 
the 2ooz-2003 publishing Year. 


(TART FEATURE 


So,I think that the reason that my cat is 
my favourite pet and friend is because it 
is fuzzy and smells good and that will be 
the topic of my feature: cats! 


It is my third year around cats, and 
I think that this one will be the best 
ever for me and cats. You see, I think 
T am kind of an amateur expert on the 
topic because I have spent so much time 
diligently learning about cats and their 


China white, Harry Jones, the heavy stuff, Black 


Beek 


pearl, the Blanco, doojee, smack, good H, baddy- 
spin-spin; that’s where it is at! Just think how 


ONE TIME WHILE MASTURBATING I 
IMAGINED THAT I WAS AN ELEPHANT 
TAMER AND I WAS PRODDING AND 
POKING THOSE ELEPHANTS WITH MY 
ELEPHANT TAMER TOOL. I IMAGINED 
THAT IF I MANAGED TO FREE THOSE FAT 


‘ELEPHANTS FROM THAT CIRCUS TENT 


THAT I WOULD GIVE THEM A GOOD 
HOSING DOWN. YOU KNOW THAT ELE- 
PHANTS LIKE TO BE WASHED DOWN AND 
LOUISE'S FAT ELEPHANT BREAST WOULD 
PROBABLY LIKE IT TOO. 


totally post-modern it will be when you learn to 
cook down and cotton shoot the residue of your 
sweet sweet joy powder. Mix (like an Iron Chef 
on methamphetamines) a little PCP and a dash of 


. 


J 


environment and ecology. 


I happened to stumble across a book by 
Jane Goodall on chimps and I realized 
that they would not be good pets because 
they live in Africa and I have never been 
there and even if I wanted to go I'd have 
to buy a plane ticket and it would cost 
so much money and I don't even quite 
precisely know where they are so I would 
have to hire a guide and I do not know 
where to get one and I e-mailed Jane but 
she had no advice on cats so I went to 
the pet store and they sold me a cat and 
I named it Squiggy. 


You see, Squiggy and I have become 
such greatest pals because of all the 
time we spend together. After school 
every day I come home and without 
exclusion, Squiggy is always there and 
is usually awake. It is 
at this time that I 
feed him fresh tuna 
fish from the tin (the 
Safeway brand packed 
in water without salt) 
and he likes it a lot and 
then we usually watch 


Sy 


\ 
Sd I TV together before I 
hare 


b practice my trumpet 


re 
cocaine for good measure and you'll be chasing 
the dragon all night. 


Anyone flushed already? God, my mouth is dry. 
Sweet Jebus! Why’s that dog’s head twisting 
around like that? And more importantly, who 
the hell stole the hubcaps off my ’89 cutlass 
supreme? Fuck! I was going to hock those to Tiny 
down at AAA Chronic-Pawn tonight. I bet it was 
that straight-edge bitch who works at K-Mart. She 


always had it in for me. They all do, you know. , 


You can’t work for Hudema and be cool. 


Shit, the cockroaches are back, but in my skin. I'd 
cut them out but my legs are made of lead and 
recycled jet engines. Why are we even discussing 
Valentino couture when we should be worried 
about the fighting in Sir Lanka? Ejaculate? 


Shit! I need to finish this feature before I start 
choking on my own bile. Yeah, I'll just grab 


the Catt! 


Mine (qUig For (hort) 


and sometimes Squig (that is short for 
Squiggy) likes to dance but it is not a 
very good dance because after all he 
is a cat and cats are not genetically 
structured to be greatest dancers. 
MEEEEQOOWWW'!!! 


Once I was about to leave for a week but 
Squig spoke up: “I do not understand how 
if you are to leave I am to comfortably 
acquiesce it! There is a certain order 
that is to be maintained at all times and 
this is not the responsibility of the feline 
but of you, the human being!" After that 
Squig never spoke again, and I stopped 
smoking catnip. 


We really are best friends and I would 
like to maybe marry him except that 
that would be frowned upon and would 
make me feel bad so really I will just 
appreciate him and love him and keep 
feeding him tuna while never leaving. 


EN FEATURE 


I have Spent lots of time on thif So I Do wot think st will 
need mUch eDiting bUt if YOU feel the weed to rmke a few 
minor coSmetic change please email the change $o that I aw 


some lame thing from one of those retarde( 
degenerates who read this shit rag and paste it o1 
the features page before I zone out. No one wil 
know the difference. Will anyone give me $5 
for my left kidney? I have two! 


Turds ‘bi Leather Padi 


“yy I 
love him 


approve them be ase after all thas 45 mY 
intelledival property. AlSo Do wetterS get pat, ad if 5, 
mh? Tp st a8. paid gig rarbe I OULD find time to write Som 
more for YOU because extra pocket moneY will. alwads Do qoodt® 
Supplement my monthly Stipend from miy parent’. MY Dab 432 
LUSgweSSman anD my-mom 46 a bUSiweSSman, 


Have a great Day, 
Lkwow Lam, 
Lary (dhroeDer, 
FeatUreS althor, 
diiver of 8 gfeew 


HonDa (RX. 


SQUi6C4 DOES P 
HANDSTAND. 


